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Hunters assure us, that to chuse the best dog, 
and which they purpose to keepe from out a litter 
of other young whelps, there is no better meane 
than the damme herselfe: for, if they be removed 
from out their kennell, him that she first brings 
thither againe shall alwaies prove the best; or if 
one but encompasse her kennell with fire, looke 
which of her whelps she first seeketh to save, is 
undoubtedly the best: whereby it appeareth, they 
have a certaine use of Prognosticating, that we 
have not; or else some hidden vertue, to judge of 
their young ones, different and more lively than 
ours, Montaigne (1580). 








THE HUMANE ALLIANCE AND ITS ILLICIT 
TRAFFIC. 


Tuere is in this city a publication called the Humane 
Alliance, which its title page and the general character 
of its reading matter proclaim to be “devoted to the cause 
of humane education.” It professes to be published for 
the special purpose of instilling in the minds of young 
people kind feelings toward animals; and it is of course 
very violently opposed to the sportsman’s practice of 
shooting birds. By one of those contrarieties of human 
nature which make life piquant and the study of our 
erring fellow creatures always interesting and instructive, 
the Humane Alliance, while indulging in diatribes against 
those who lawfully use the gun, is itself engaged in an 
enterprise which is one of the most shameless and brazen 
examples of defiance of the bird law that has ever come 
under our notice. It points its finger at the sportsman 
with his honest bag of game, while its own pockets are 
bulging with illicit booty. 

The Alliance advertises as premiums for new sub- 
scribers a ring-tailed monkey for so many, and for others 
caged birds of various species. If the enterprise of the 
subscription department of the Humane Alliance were 
restricted to providing homeless and presumably depraved 
ring-tailed monkeys with homes in families of assured 
respectability where the moral influences would be such 
as might be helpful to the development of the simian char- 
acter, one could have nothing but good to say of it. But 
the Alliance advertises itself to be engaged in a whole- 
sale violation of the bird protective law of New York; 
in addition to its monkey premiums, it announces, it has 
in captivity and will give to subscribers large numbers of 
indigo birds and nonpareils. It has such a stock of 
these birds on hand we are told, that “it is necessary to 
reduce the number of birds at once.” We leave to others 
to reconcile the humanity piously professed by the Alli- 
ance with the inhumanity of capturing and caging wild 
birds; much more to the point is it to direct attention 
to the fact that the Humane Alliance is violating the law 
of the land. Section 78 of Chapter 31 of the General Laws 
of New York reads: ‘Wild birds shall not be killed or 
caught at any time or possessed living or dead.” The in- 
digo bird’ is a common’ summer resident of New York 
State. It arrives here early in May and remains until 
October. It is therefore clearly within the scope of the 
law, and the possession of each and every one of these 
indigo birds by the Humane Alliance is a clear violation of 
the statute. We commend the matter to the attention of 


* the Chief Game Protector. The address of the Humane . 


Alliance is 127 East Twenty-third street, New York city. 
It should be no difficult matter to run down their store- 
house of indigo birds, nor should there be any difficulty in 
bringing the managers of the concern to justice and im- 
posing.upon them the prescribed penalty, which is $25 for 
each bird unlawfully in possession. Confiding subscribers 
to the Humane Alliance, who may be tempted to accept 
its seductive offer of indigo birds, would do. well to re- 
member that by receiving the birds they become particeps 


criminis, and make themselves liable to arrest and fine of 
$25 for each bird had in possession. 

Other birds advertised as in possesion are cardinals, 
larks, linnets, mocking birds and nonpareils. A bird of 
the captivity of which the Alliance makes a specialty is 
the nonpareil. This is exempt from the New York 
law, as the bird ranges only as far north as North 
Carolina, and cannot therefore be considered a New York 
bird. Since, however, in the States where the nonpareil 
is found there are laws to forbid its taking, we may rightly 
assume that the birds held in possesion by the Humane 
Alliance have been unlawfully taken and are therefore to 
be considered as spoils of lawlessness. While the New 
York State officials can do nothing to correct the abuse, it 
is a scandal and a shame that there should be in New 
York city such an institution as this holding out induce- 
ments to its agents in other States to violate the laws of 
those States. Now that our correspondent Didymus has 


brought to a conclusion his lively discussion of the wanton ° 


shooting of Florida plume birds by visiting gunners, we 
recommend to him to investigate the export of Florida 
song birds to Northern dealers in humanity and illicit 
caged birds. 


THE HENWIFE AND THE SPORTSMAN. 


Consiper the way of the henwife who puts a sitting of 
duck eggs under a hen. When in due course the ducklings 
come forth, from their natal hour the henwife watches 
over the brood with a solicitude not less vigilant than that 
of the maternal hen, and superadded to this with a 
woman’s tenderness which hen nature can never know. 
She extricates them from the predicaments into which 
silly ducklings fall; and if one of them happens to be 
killed, she mourns over it with genuine pity and sighs for 
its untimely taking off. She notes from day to day with 
quiet satisfaction their astonishing growth; sees to their 
safe housing at night, making all secure against encroach- 
ing vermin; doctors them for the gapes and such other 
ills as duck flesh is heir to, rubbing on lard for this and 
applying sulphur for that; and in a thousand and one ways 
supplements with her own superior human wit the well 
meant but often mistaken mothering of the hen. 

And all this for what? That when the fowl shall have 
attained a due stage of plumpness, tenderness, juiciness 
and avoirdupois, she may wring their necks or chop their 
heads off to make of them the piece de resistance of the 
summer boarders’ Sunday dinner or to sell their car- 
casses at so much a pound in the poultry market. 

From the very moment the eggs were put to hatch, this 
final doom was her purpose. All the feeding, cherishing, 
protecting, nursing of these ducklings was to preserve 
their lives and fatten them for killing. From before their 
birth they were predestined and foreordained by her to be 
brought into the world, to puddle and guzzle their fleetirig 
hour, to distend their little crops with mush and corn and 
kitchen scraps, and at the appointed hour to die. 

Consider how the silly things vie one with another in 
growth; how they scramble at meal times, the stronger 
pushing the weaker to one side and gulping more than 
their own share of the food; and consider how those who 
thus sfatch the most to eat grow the faster and the sooner 
bring their heads to the block, their bodies to the cook, 
and the legend “roast duck” to the bill of fare. For ina 
brood of ducks it is not the fittest which survive; the 
fittest go first to execution at the hands of the henwife. 
And consider moreover how vain and foolish are the 
weaker ones left behind, who quack with joy to find 
themselves freed from the competition of their stronger 
brothers, and forthwith fatuously gorge themselves in 
peace and plenty, which means for them only that thus 
making up for lost time and putting on flesh they too 
must the sooner come to their undoing. For thotigh they 
know it not, in their comings and their goings, their eating 
and drinking and making merry, ever over them stands 
the henwife, who is to them as the Three Fates—Clotho 
who spins the thread of life, Lachesis who twists it, and 
Atropos who cuts it. 

Now, this henwife who puts duck eggs to hatch that 
she may have ducks to kill, shall we aceount her cruel? 
Most certainly not, though the final end of the entire 
operation is the death wrought by her own hand. Was the 
solicitude she showed for the infant fowl enly feigned 
solicitude, her compassion for ducklings in distress in- 
sincere? There was none ever more genuine, though the 
heart that pitied and the hand that helped them were in 


the end the heart and the hand that destroyed. In fact— 
and this is the point of our consideration—the henwife 
who raises tame birds to kill may be accounted as humane 
—and only as humane, no more, no less—as her brother 
who hunts with wild birds to kill; and conversely, her bro- 
ther who hunts wild birds to kill with a gun may be 
accounted as humane—no more, no less—as the henwife 
who raises tame birds to kill. 








SNAP SHOTS. 


Our correspondent Pine Tree sends us a report which 
he surmises must be allied to the wonderful frog farm 
stories which intermittently go the rounds. It is of a 
Morgan county, Missouri, genius who has built up a large 
business in breeding quail for market, selling them at $4 
per dozen for meat, or $5 a pair for pets. “The care and 
food are much like those for chickens, and the birds prove 
very hardy and free from disease.” If this young Mis- 
sourian has discovered a way to breed quail he has 
done something which many have long attempted in vain. 
The only successful quail breeder we ever heard of was a 
New Jersey man, who refused to impart his secret to 
others, and it died with him. We have known of many 
quail breeding enterprises which were partially successful ; 
the birds Mved just long enough to induce the experi- 
menter to fancy that he had hit on the right method, and 
just at that point the birds died or escaped. Quail raising 
is in general like pheasant raising. The eggs may be 
hatched under the domestic hen, and chicks are at first fed 
on chopped egg and insects, and when about three weeks 
old may be given Indian meal, with an abundant supply of 
insect food. But though it is possible to bring the birds 
perhaps to maturity, their wild nature asserts itself, and 
they must be given their liberty. This is the teaching of 
such experiences as we are informed of. 





From all we can learn the depredations of the Rock 
Springs Lumber Company, at Rock Springs, Wyoming, 
are continued. The matter has repeatedly been brought to 
the attention of the Interior Department, and a show of 
investigation has been made, but at least one of the De- 
partment’s agents, Mr. Abbott, of Cheyenne, who was 
sent to look into the affair, turned back, for some reason, 
before reaching the ground; and it is the opinion of those 
who are best informed that the company has sufficient in- 
fluence to block investigation. The Department may 
readily enough dissipate the belief by sending to Rock 
Springs an agent who will actually go where he is sent, 
will see with his own eyes what is to be seen, and will 
truthfully and fearlessly report on what he sees. 





Much indignation has been expressed over the recent 
order of the Quebec Department of Lands, Forests and 
Fisheries, requiring the American guests and honorary 
members of fishing and hunting clubs to take out non-resi- 
dent licenses. Formerly they were exempt. The reason 
given for the new rule was that under the old system 
there had been many abuses, though just what these 
abuses were was not explained. A general impression pre- 
vails that the true motive of the new rule lies in a 
desire to make the American visitors pay more money, 
and that the allegation of abuses was only a pretext. The. 
required licenses call for a fee of $10 for fishing and of 
$25 for hunting, or for short terms at the rate of $1 a 
day for fishing and $1.50 a day for hunting. : 





The late John Bell, known to New York sportsmen for 
many years as a taxidermist, liad been a companion of 
Audubon, and was given to relating incidents of their ex- 
perience in the West. One of his favorite anecdotes was 
of an Indian of the party who was a successful deer 
hunter, but could get no wild turkeys; and taken to task 
by Audubon, he explained: “When deer see-me he say 
mebbe Injun, mebbe wolf; but when turkey see me, he 
say Injun right off.” 





Progress is making with the project of establishing 2 
national forestry reserve in northern Minnesota, A meet- 
ing of those who are interested will be held’in Chicago 
this month, and an association wil! be organized to work 
for the accomplishment of the scheme. . Details of the 
proposed reserve were given in our issue of May 6. 
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Lhe Sportsman Louriss. 


In Filibuster Days.—Il. 
A Story of the Walker Expedition. 


My father finally took passage in a little coasting 
schooner from Jamaica with an English captain and a 
Jamaican crew of mixed blood, for Bluefields, sixty miles 
north, to engage in the business of getting out mahogany 
logs on the Bluefields River for shipment to the United 
States. 

The crew of the Jamaican coaster was an odd looking 
outfit. The mate was a light mulatto with blue eyes, and 
the crew of various shades of black, but careful to speak 
of themselves as “Creoles” ; and the blackest of the crew, 
with a skin like lampblack, took pains to inform me that 
he, the Creole, despised a negro above all things. Indeed, 
the odd-looking types resulting from the mixture of the 
blood of Spanish, Indian, English and negro races con- 
tinually to be met in the streets of Greytown had proved 
an interesting study. One man of sanguine ternperament, 
fair white skin, brown eyes and a heavy mat of crinkled 
wool, red as fire, thatching his head, was an object of 
much interest. 

One thing on the deck of the little coaster struck me as 
passing strange when first we went on board—the wide 
space between the first and second toes of the bare feet of 
the motley crew, and which made them appear as types of 
another race. The great toes branched off widely apart 
from the others, and made their tracks the oddest looking 
things imaginable. When the voyage began and one of 
the black fellows was ordered aloft, the mystery vanished. 
The ratlines of the coaster were simply two ropes, about 
1in. in diameter, with no crossing ropes for steps, and the 
agile black Creoles seized hold with their hands and 
caught the rope between the two first toes of their feet, and 
ran up the shrouds like monkeys up a grape vine; and this 
fashion of utilizing their feet had resulted in making their 
great toes stand apart from the others like thumbs from 
the fingers. 

Nearing the end of our short voyage, a small canoe 
containing two negro boys of about ten and fourteen years 
was met, and the little fellows, who were fishing, came 
alongside the almost becalmed schooner, and upon re- 
quest threw up on her deck some half a dozen half-grown 
cocoanuts, the milk of which was yet but like sweetened 
water, and the meat but a thin coat of spongy pulp. These 
they had brought with a lot of others in lieu of fresh 
water, and they proved to very very palatable. The 
younger boy acted as steersman, and the elder as 
harpooner. A slender spear with a single tine, and with 
a little reel fastened to the tip of the shaft, to which a 
slender cord like a fishline was attached, appeared to 
be the equipment of the little craft. 





The little fishermen chatted merrily with the coaster - 


crew, until the watchful eye of the harpooner detected a 
commotion on the surface of the water at some distance, 
which indicated the presence of a school of fish, and hur- 
riedly casting off from the schooner’s side they paddled 
rapidly away in pursuit, while a welcome breeze drove us 
onward toward our port, leaving the venturesome little 
black sailors alone “‘on the fierce rolling tide” further from 
land than most men could be hired to venture in such a 
craft for the wealth of Wall street. 

The harbor of Bluefields proved but a poor affair, and 
the little coaster’s passengers and cargo had to be taken 
ashore in canoes. 

The pretty little town of Bluefields, which now be- 
came our home for some months, is situated on the shore 
of the mainland of Nicaragua, at the mouth of the river 
of the same, on beautiful rising ground at the edge of 
the great forest which covers the Atlantic coast of 
Nicaragua, and was then a charming village of about 1,000 
inhabitants, consisting of Spanish, negroes and Mosquito 
Indians, with a very few Europeans. A lagoon some three 
miles wide intervened between the mainland and the long, 
low, forest-covered island which formed the ocean beach. 
English was the language most in use, with Spanish and 
Indian in the order named. 

Here my father found the bank of the river and the 
shore of the lagoon dotted with mahogany logs rotting in 
the sun and rain, and was told that some years previous 
an American had sunk some thousands of dollars in the 
same kind of an enterprise he had planned to engage in, 
and that when the logs had been rafted down the river 
to the town the carefully considerate British Govern- 
ment, which had established a “protectorate” over that 
portion of Nicaragua and had formerly maintained a 
consul at Bluefields, who had been removed before our 
coming, promptly levied an export tax upon the ma- 
hogany heavy enough to prohibit its shipment, and all 
carefully arranged in the name of the cat’s paw Mosquito 
“ki hy 

The ruined American had quitted Nicaragua in disgust, 
and my father, warned by his experience to beware of 
British helpfulness, waited long for the conclusion of the 
war in the interior, or for some safe opportunity of en- 
gaging in legitimate enterprise before he finally concluded 
to return to the United States. 

In the meantime my own opportunity came, and was 
immediately seized. 

Deer were to be found upon the island, which came 
out to feed and play along the sea shore at night; alliga- 
tors and fish swarmed in the waters, while birds—new and 
strange to my Northern eyes—were found in the forests; 
and as little or nothing now required my presence in the 
village, I promptly turned my attention to hunting and to 
exploration of the woods and waters, and the strange ad- 
ventures to be met in this connection. 

But in a land so strangely different from that of my 
own birth—which had not a mile of road in all its coast 
domain of almost interminable jungle, and where the 
canoe, sail and paddle were the horse, saddle and bridle 
of every inhabitant—the eager boy from the far north- 


land, who would -fain explore every. nook and cranny of 
its coast line, must perforce take a few lessons in naviga- 
tion. 

As my brother took no interest in these matters, and 
my father had long outgrown his own boyish enthusiasm 






for the chase, and would give me but little aid in my. un- 
profitable ventures, save the gift of my almost value- 
less time, I was thrown upon my own resources. ‘ 

Borrowing an old water-soaked log of a dugout canoe, 
minus keel or rudder, I fashioned a crude affair of mast 
and sail,.and hewed a paddle out of a cedar slab, and 
studied navigation alone on the surface of the storm-swept 
lagoon, , 

Presumably Captain Barr, in his hapdling of the new 
Cup defender, will not be in particular need of advice from 
me in the sailing of the new yacht; yet he, together with 
others of the scientific yachtsmen of America, may be 
interested in learning the quickest way to turn a sailing 
sloop around—“come about,” they call it—which I in- 
vented, or rather most suddenly discovered, in the be- 
ginning of my nautical career on the Bluefields lagoon. 

Observing that the canoemen of the village had a fashion 
of bringing the bow of the boat up into the wind when 
they tried to come about, I (who from childhood was 
nothing if not original) concluded that this crude method 
might be much improved; and seeing the fishing fleet 
coming in from the ocean, quickly planned to sail out to 
meet the smarest sailing canoe, which was far in advance 
of the others, and giving myself plenty of time and dis- 
tance in which to come about, beat it in the race back to 
the shore. 

It was a beautifully planned race—fine enough for a 
cup co:test—and with the boom of the clumsy sail (or 
rather the rope attached to the boom) firmly lashed to the 
canoe, we came around in the spanking breeze—the canoe 
and I—some half a mile from the shore, with the stern of 
the boat to the wind. 

It was a grand success! The water-soaked old canoe 
came around—as my father sometimes remarked—“‘with 
a whew to it!” 

As I crawled out from under the inverted tub, and, 
blowing like a porpoise, came to the surface, I found upon 
attempting to right the canoe that the top of the mast of 
my yacht had been driven into the mud of the bottom of 
the lagoon by my own surprising seamanship, and all my 
efforts to free it proved unavailing. I could easily have 
swam ashore, and would rather have done it than face the 
quiet smiles that wreathed the faces of the negro man and 
boy who manned the leading canoe, now rapidly approach- 
ing, and who had been the amused spectators of the 
“Smart Aleck” performance; but the thought of the 
swarming alligators, one of which had some years before 


taken a child from the edge of the town of Bluefields it- * 


self, made me hesitate. 

Tongue-tied with shame, I concluded to take chances 
with the alligators a little longer, until another canoe 
reached me before asking for help, but the good-natured 
negro sailor, who had now sailed past me, noticing my 
predicament by my struggles to right the canoe, came 
about, and like the gentleman he was, quietly assisted me 
to right her; and steadying her until I had crawled 
abroard and baled her nearly dry again, bade me good- 
by without word or look which could add to my deep 
confusion. 

But the love of hunting which would not be denied, 
drove me to keep “everlastingly at it,” and finally I learned 
something of the rudiments of the art of sailing; and 
when my father bought a fine new cedar canoe about 2sft. 
long, 4ft. wide and 3ft. deep, the boy came suddenly to the 
front as sailmaker, yachtsman and navigator, and fitting 
up the beautiful little craft, soon had a fine single-hander 
for his lonely cruises. 

The memory of those joyous days and dreamily quiet 
vovages, when all alone I sailed among the islands and 
drifted along the shores of the long lagoon in search of 
game for the little rifle, and for a knowledge of the 
secrets of the tropical forest and the birds and animals 
hidden within its shadowy recesses, all so passing strange 
to my own untraveled eyes, lingers sweet in memory 
yet, and I only wish that the labor of penning the record 
of some of the things which came to me in that far-off 
sunny land—with fingers already stiffened with age— 
might bring to the readers of Forest AND STREAM a tithe 
of the joy which came unbidden to the imaginative boy in 
the strange tropical land, where 


“The world was all before him, where to choose, 
And Providence his guide.” . 


Wandering along the ocean beach I once met two 
negroes, and as I noticed just at that moment one of the 
ever-present alligators standing in the surf some rods 
from shore and some 5oyds. distant, which had caught a 
fish by its tail, and which now hung pendant from the 
jaws of the reptile, struggling to free itself, while the 
alligator held his head aloft trying to shake the fish into 
position to be caught in his mouth, and the low waves of 
the ebbing tide only occasionally covered his head, offered 
a tempting target. 

The recollection of my repeated failures prompted’me to 
ask the negroes if they could be killed with the rifle. 
“Oh, yes,” said one; “we sometimes kill them with coarse 
shot; when we can shoot them under the wing.” 

Aiming at the eye of the alligator, I fired, and to the 
surprise of the negroes and myself, killed him. This was. 
the only one I killed, though the attempt was many times 
repeated. The pursuit of these creatures was interesting, 
and led to queer happenings. ; 

As time began to hang heavily on my father’s hands, he 
began accompanying me on my lonely trips, and on one 
voyage to the south end of the long island, some fifteen 
miles south of town, while sailing quietly along, I noticed 
far in advance the head of a very large alligator, directly 
in our course. The great head sank gently from sight, and 
nothing more was thought of him, until, with a shock as 
of a young earthquake, the big canoe rose in air, and for a 
moment seemed in imminent danger of being overturned, 
while the water beneath her boiled as the terrified saurian 
—which had-settled to the bottom only to find that the 
lagoon at that spot was too shallow for both—felt’ the 
canoe sliding up on his back, tore his furious way out 
from beneath her with struggles which gave us as great a 
freight as his own. 

Among the people of the town of Bluefields was a small 
number of Spaniards, who were among the most intelli- 
gent and respectable of its population, and of them was 
one who was known as the old turtle hunter, who seemed 
to be a representative man among them, and though his 
relatives were above the necessity of depending upon the 


. 


. 


- sport, and now that 


old man’s toil for their support, and though they remon- 
strated against his further exposure to the perils of the 
deep, he with the instinct of the true hunter who ceases 
to love nature and her wild denizens only when he ceases 
to breathe, still persisted in wandering off on his ven- 
turesome expeditions to the loneliest islands off the 
storm-swept* coast of Nicaragua, in pursuit of the ocean 
turtle whose beautiful shell the fashion of long ago de- 
manded for ladies’ combs at any price. 

For many-years the old man had followed this strange 
was creeping on, and one or two 
premonitory attacks of a kind of epileptic fit had come to 
warn him and his people against his further ventures, so 
absorbing was his love of the strange nocturnal sport, on 
the surf-beaten islands of the open sea, that no entreaty 
of friend of relative could restrain him, and loving ones 
awaited with a boding fear the time when the tiny craft 
and its strange occupant should not return. 

On the loneliest islands of the coast, where the timid 
turtle crawled out in the moonlight to deposit her eggs in 
the sand of the beach, the old enthusiast built his little 
shanty—a mere shed to protect him from the sun and 
falling rain, and sleeping by day, watched by night for his 
prey, and when the wary turtles were seen to be far 
enough up on the beach the old man rushed down among 
them, armed with a hand spike, which he thrust beneath 
the fleeing creatures and threw them over on their backs, 
thereby rendering them helpless, when the valuable turtle 
ig of commerce became secure to his more leisurely 
toil, 

This was the. sport whose fascination had for him a 
charm beyond the claims of affection, upon which prayers 
and tears seemed wasted, and the. pecuniary reward of 
which was dispensed to him with a liberality which more 
than supplied his simple wants, and offered a bribe for 
the consent or acquiescence of unwilling relatives who sor- 
rowed for, yet could reclaim him. 

One morning my father planned to accompany me in an 


‘expedition to the lower outlet of the lagoon, at the south 


end of the long island, where we could hunt deer on 
the beach, when we noticed the old turtle hunter making 
an early start on one of his voyages, and taking the same 
course as our own. We were unusually late at breakfast, 
and while seated at the table, one of the strange squalls 
so common on that coast came over the village and the 
lagoon, lashing its quiet waters to foam. 

Some one mentioned the old turtle hunter, who had 
not been gone an hour, yet remembering his skill as a 
sailor we soon forgot him. The storm passed as quickly 
as it came, and we started from the village with a fine 
breeze blowing directly on our course, which drove our 
canoe along rapidly. 

About three miles south of town a group of three 
little islands, lying close together, rose above the surface 
of the lagoon about equidistant from either shore. Our 
course lay between them, and as we rounded the end of the 
first one a strange looking log, smooth and white looking, 
and with rounded ends, was observed floating between 
the islands and surrounded by floating wreckage. As 
soon as my father glanced at it, he said: “That is the 
old turtle hunter’s canoe, bottom upward, and those are 
his things floating around. I wonder if the old man is 
drowned ?” 

A careful scrutiny of the surface revealed no sign of the 
fated hunter, but a glance along shore of the island to 
our left detected a white, round object at the edge of the 
mangrove roots which lined the water, and as we ap- 
proached. it, we were horrified to see the white set face of 
the old Spaniard just above the surface of the water; while 
all the rest of the body was submerged, and no sign of 
life or motion appeared. Running the bow of the canoe 
into the roots near him, my father said: “Jump over- 
board, Orin, and lift him into the canoe.” 

Over into.the waist-deep water I sprang, and in my en- 
deavor to lift him imto the canoe, found one of his hands 
gripped fast hold of a mangrove root, and it required all 
my strength to unclasp his rigid hold. 

As I rolled him over into the canoe and laid him upon 
some bedding, which my father had spread to receive him, 
a faint shudder ran through the old man’s frame, his rigid 
jaws unclasped, and an indistinctly muttered something 
which we interpreted to mean, “Thank you!” showed the 
old man to be still alive. 

The wind blew cold and chill enough to defy all at- 
tempts to warm him in the open air; his dripping clothes | 
had saturated the bedding beneath him, and there re- 
mained but the one thing to do—to get him back to town 
if possible while life yet lingered. 

_ It seemed a race with death. Could we reach the village 
in time? 

As the wind was now squarely in our faces, the sail 
was lowered, the mast unshipped, and we took to the 
paddles. About half a mile of the return trip had been 
accomplished when a canoe much lighter than our own ap- 
peared, coming from the mainland, and evidently on its 
way back to the village. It was paddled by three negro 
women returning from a trip to an outlying plantation, and 
was Sailing 3ft. to our 2. 

Feminine curiosity prompted them to see what our 
canoe contained, and, swerving from their course as thev 
were passing, they came sone, and looking over into 
our canoe the white, set face of the evidently dead 
Spaniard, well-known to each of them, met their curious 
gaze, and with a low ejaculation of surprise and awe they 
bent to their paddles with an energy that left us rapidly 
astern, and reaching the town far in advance of us spread 
the direful news that the white st r and his boy were 
coming with the body of the drowned turtle hunter. 

As we reached the shore, which was now covered with 
a crowd of excited people, my father quieted their fears 
with the word that the old man still lived, and a stretcher 
being hastily formed, the unconscious form was laid upon 
it, and the whole crowd following in rear of the bearers 
disappeared from sight ae the trees bordering one of 
the two paths which a the hill in different direc- 
tions from the little open spot on the shore where we had 
landed at the first opportunity. 

My father had returned to the boat again and seated 
I had just turned 
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age, with pale face and loosened hair, and rushing up to 
where I stood, with manifestly no sense of any impro- 
priety whatever, laid her hand on my. shoulder, and while 


her glorious black eyes shone through'the mist of gather-~ 
nglish 


ing tears deep down into my own, in the 

panted out: ‘Where is my grandfather ? s he dead?” 
The not unpleasant task of quieting her fears and re- 

assuring her concerning the safety of her grandfather now 


rest 


i my own, and proved a more acceptable one than ” 


had that of the hard pull in the canoe back to town. 


The only mischief was it proved all too brief, for, catch- ' 


ing the word that the old man had just been borne up the 
hill by the other path, she turned from me, and with the 
grace—and almost the speed—of a frightened fawn, sped 
up the hillside, her long, black hair flying in a cloud 
around her shapely shoulders, and vanished among the 
trees; and the voice of my father calling the dazed and 
stunned boy back to earth again with the peremptory 
words, “Come, come! Gather up those things and get 
into the boat here!” sounded harsh beyond all need. 

While the chronicler of this ancient history has never 
felt free to contend for anything beyond a partial recovery 
from this trying experience, on the part of the crazy boy, 
he is pleased to record the fact that the recovery to health 
and strength on the part of the old turtle hunter was 
complete and rapid. 

When again able to converse with his friends, he ex- 
plained to them that the sudden squall of wind had over- 
taken his little craft just as the first dread touch of the 
coming epileptic fit was felt, and both together just as 
he reached the narrow pass between the islands. 

Beyond this he recollected nothing distinctly. 

It was evident, however, that whether his canoe was 
overturned at the edge of the mangrove roots, or whether 
he swam to them, his last conscious act had been to seize 
a root at the water’s edge, and as this was under the lee of 
yee of the island, the waves had not rolled over his 

ead. 

As soon as he was able to walk, though still weak and 
unsteady, he paid my father a visit, to express his thanks 
to the friendly stranger. His gratitude was pathetic. In 
badly broken English he tried to free the burden of his 
heart; and, thinking it might interest my father to know 
- that he had been a soldier who had served with the 

“Washington of South America,” the old man drew up 
his bent form, and with the dignity of a soldier, and some- 
thing of the grace of the old Castilian, announced: “Me 
Columbia man! Me fight with Bolivar!”—all of which we 
ascertained to be literally true. 

This last dangerous adventure, from which he had so 
narrowly escaped, ended the hunting career of the old 
Spaniard; and my father took care to add his own solemn 
remonstrance to the protestations of relatives against any 
further useless exposure of the old man’s life. 


Ortn BELKNAP, 


Pioneer Days.—VII. 


BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 


Jos1au disposed of his betterments to Delaplaine on the 
terms proposed, and sold his oxen and all his belongings 
but gun and traps. The two pioneers drifted out into the 
wilderness, homeless, yet at home wherever they chanced 
to be, now hunters and trappers, now attaching them- 
selves to the Green Mountain Boys in their raids upon the 
Yorkers, the most daring and reckless of their number, 
though without the cause and object of the permanent 
settlers, but through the love of adventure. Now drifting 
apart they, lost sight of each other for months at a time. 

Josiah was still tarrying, toward the middle of spring, at 
a settler’s some miles above the lower falls of Great Otter, 
after spending the winter between working enough to pay 
his board and trapping on his own account. He was hesi- 
tating between hiring out to the settler for the season and 
going down to the old colonies to take part in the events 
which were stirring the forming nation from its heart to 
its remotest extremities. It was not exalted patriotism 
that urged him to this, but what is so often mistaken 
for it, a desire for action and love for adventure, that 
the monotony of tilling virgin soil and every-day warfare 
with the giants of the forest could not satisfy. 

He was impelled to leave the place by another and quite 
different motive. Charity Benham, the only daughter of 
the house of marriageable age, was impressed with the 
belief that her father ought to have a son-in-law, and to 
her mind there was no one whom she had seen who was 
so well fitted to fill the place as this sturdy young pioneer, 
but he seemed little inclined to mating. Yet Charity was 
tall, dark-eyed, dark-haired, good-tempered, and in all re- 
spects save in being a notable housewife so exactly the 
opposite to faithless Chloe that Josiah’s pulses quickened 
when she cooed around him, that warned him that he 
might forget his forswearing of all womankind. 

If he resisted her blandishments, which it was plain to 
see her father and mother favored, it would be very em- 
barrassing, and could only end in incurring the ill will of 
all. But he was tired of wandering, and longed to rest 
awhile in this comfortable harbor. Thus he was inwardly 
debating near noon one day in May as he cut firewood at 
the door; and John Benham and his son, Sam, just 
come in from the field, sat on a log idly watching his 
sturdy strokes, while all waited the serving of dinner. 
An appetizing smell of boiled pork and greens came out 
of the Chak Genk; wherein Charity presently appeared and 
bid them to the board. 

“An’ I got tu tell ye, Mr. Hill,” she said, casting an 
admiring glance upon Josiah, “you be the cutest hand to 

ather caow-slops! Why, the’ wa’n’t nothin’ but clear 
eaves, an’. ’t wa’n’t nothin’ tu pick ’em over!” 

“That’s the sort o’ man for ye tu git, Cherry!” cried her 
father, bestowing an impartial wink upon the two, under 
which a blushed hotly. “You want tu jest freeze tu 
hi 


m, 
“Why, Pop, hain’t you ’shamed! Who on airth——” 
She suddenly checked i simpering to stare out upon the 
road, whither the eyes of the others followed hers, and 
saw a strong, lithe man approaching at a brisk swinging 


pace. 

“Why, it.is Major Beach, from Rutland way!” Benham 
oes 2008 out to’ meet the traveler. “Haow be ye, 
Major? * ou’re jest in time for pot luck with us. Come 


in. 5 
“Not much time for me to eat or talk,” said the other, 


Then lowering his voice, “Who is the tall chap you’ve got 
here? All right?” 

“Josier Hill, -ol’ Dalrymple’s pardner. Yes, he’s true 
blue. What's the’ up? Yorkers cuttin’ up ag’in?” 

“No; its’ r’yal game this time. Nothin’ less ’n the 
British lion in ol’ Ti’. Ethan Allen takes the job. We 
meet tu the cove a mild north o’ Ti’, to-morrow arter- 
noon.” 

John Benham’s face grew very sober as he repeated the 
words, as if scarcely sure he heard aright. “Take. Ti’! 
To-motrer night? That’s mighty suddent, an’ a ticklish 


“Why, I thought you was ready at a minute’s notice! 
They’ve got you on the roll here,” said Beach, running 
over a paper which he took from the pocket of the coat 
that hung on his arm. “But if you don’t want to resk 
it, you’d better stay tu hum wi’ the women folks,” he 
added, with some scorn. Then turning to Josiah, from 
whom he had taken no pains to keep the secret after Ben- 
ham’s assurance, “How is it with you, my man? Are you 
ready for a whack at ol’ Ti’ under Ethan Allen, along wi’ 
over ten hundred good men?” 

“Yes, I be, an’ ’ll start wi’ you naow,” Josiah an- 
swered promptly. 

“Why, sartinly, I cal’late tu go,” Benham said in con- 
fusion, “but it come kinder suddent. Sartinly I’ll go, an’ 
so ’ll Sam.” 

“All right,” cried Beach, heartily. ‘An’ naow gi’ me 
that dinner quick, for I’ve got to pull foot lively.” 

He swallowed his dinner so hastily that there was little 
news to be got out of him, and then was away again, to 
the disgust of the mother and Charity, who thought him a 
most unsocial guest, not worth entertaining for what 
he gave in return. But to make sixty miles on foot that 
day left little time for talking. 

_ A grand wolf hunt, a “surround” of a pack which had 
just been located, was the pretext given to the women 
for this grand turnout of armed men, and the good souls 
cheerfully spent the afternoon in cooking for the hunters. 

Next morning these men set forth, Benham and his 
son armed with their long smoothbores, those handy 
guns which served equally well as fowling pieces or 
weapons of war; and Josiah with his favorite rifle, which 
he held to be the only proper arm for a man, and each 
carrying a blanket and two days’ rations. Charity needs 
must have a tearful parting with Josiah, from which he 
withdrew with unlover-like haste, and was out upon the 
road before his companions. 

“If ever you git him, you’ll hafter du all the sparkin’,” 
said Hannah Benham, “for he’s the chicken-heartedest 
grown-up man ever I see.” 

“He hain’t nuther!” Charity cried, resentfully. ‘“He’s 
as brave as a lion, an’ I know the ugly creetur’s Il kill him 
as likely as not. Oh, dear!’ and she gazed long after his 
tall figure, blurred and misty through tear-dimmed eyes. 

The three volunteers trudged on at a brisk pace over the 
wretched roads, until they came to the better thorough- 
fare of Amherst’s military road, from Number Four to 
the Clamplain forts. Now and then they fell in with other 
armed men, singly and in squads, all bent on the same 
errand. 

“Hello!” hailed one. “You goin’ wolf-huntin’ tew? 
Wal, they du say it’s a lion arter all, an’ like ’nough tu 
scratch an’ bite if his tail is trod on.” 

A little past noon the company, gathering as it advanced, 
came to a famous camping ground where a cool, clear 
spring bubbled out by the roadside and trickled through a 
cleared space. Here they halted for rest and refresh- 
ment, where many a company of rangers and red coats 
and bands of painted Indians had made camp in the days 
of the old wars and savage forays, and left traces of their 


_ brief tarrying. 


hen resuming their straggling march, they soon 
crossed the slow, muddy course of the oddly named 
Lemon Fair, and so toward nightfall came to the ren- 


dezvous on the bank of a small creek. As they drew near. 


they saw groups of men lounging in the lights of newly 
kindled camp-fires. Moving about among them, now 
dusky in shadow, now clearly revealed, the herculean fig- 
ure of Ethan Allen; the no less commanding one of Seth 
Warner, and another restlessly alert, clad in a colonel’s 
full uniform, which they afterward learned to be the 
brave, ambitious, unscrupulous and, later, infamous Bene- 
dict Arnold. 

The fires shone out among the tree trunks upon the 
prows of a mixed flotilla of small craft drawn up on the 
shore or now and then on an incoming boat. Allen came 
out to meet the party, and discovering them to be his 
own people, gave them most cordial welcome. 

“Ah, more of the chosen ones of Israel come up to fight 
the battles of Jehovah, and smite his enemies hip and 
thigh!” Then recognizing Josiah, “And you, tall son of 
Anak, have you come up so far out of the wilderness to do 
battle? Well done, and better if you thought to bring a 
vessel of those strong waters of Gaul,” he added, smacking 
his lips at recollection of the flotsam brandy. “And your 
ee comrade—which way has the wind blown 

im? 


“T’'m_ sorry, Colonel,” Josiah answered, shaking his 
hand, “him an’ the brandy hain’t nary one on ’em here 
where they’re both needed. But ol’ Kenelm would be, if 
he knowed.” 

“Well, come in to the fires and rest ye. You've got 
your grub with you, of course, an’ maybe we can scare up 
an underjawful of honest New England rum, and that is 
better than lake water.” With that he led them to a fire, 
in whose cheerful glow they stretched themselves. 

On the eve of embarkation, the Green Mountain Boys 
were moved to an angry protest, from commander to the 
humblest private, against Arnold’s attempt to assume com- 
mand of the whole force, by virtue of his commission 
from the Massachusetts Committee of Safety. When this 
claim was disposed of, half the troops, the boats being 
too few to transport more, were embarked and went 
forth silently into the darkness. Arriving on the western 


shore without mishap, they restlessly awaited the coming — 


of the other half of the force. Their impatience grew 
with every moment when the eastern rim of the sky 
to pale with the first light of dawn, and still no plash of 
oars broke the silence of the quiet waters. 

Allen fretted and fumed, until at last he ordered the 
troops to fall in in three ranks, and briefly set forth the 
danger of the complete failure of the enterprise if they 


waited longer to be joined by their comrades, and pro- 
posed that they should move forward at once. No one 
who disapproved was asked to go; those who followed 
him would poise their firelocks. Every rifle, musket and 
smoothbore was slanted across its owner’s breast, and the 
order to march was about to be given, when Arnoid again 
made a violent assertion of his right to command. At 
the suggestion by one of Allcu’s captains that the two 
should enter the fort together, the dispute was settled, 
when another brief interruption occurred. Some one dis- 
covered a dimly defined object approaching upon the 
lake, which from the morning mists presently took the 
form of a tiny canoe occupied by a solitary re. 

“Who goes there?” the challenge was given in a guarded 
voice, and the answer came back as guardedly. 

“A friend wi’aout the caountersign; but maybe some on 
ye knows Kenelm Dalrymple!” A subdued murmur of 
applause arose from the column. 

The old man ran the tiny craft upon the beach, ex- 
plaining as he stepped ashore, “I jest got back from 
*mongst the hills a-pickin’ up my traps, an’ never heard o’ 
this job till noon yist-d’y. I wouldn’t ha’ missed it for a 
fortin’.”” As he took a place in the ranks, and the column 
began to move, he continued his confidences in a whisper 
to the man beside him. “That ’ere milkweed pod won’t 
kerry but one, so I jest put aout alone, an’ here I be. The 
boats hadn’t but jest got there when I started, an’ the 
men was fairly b’ilin’ for fear o’ not gittin ’acrost in 
time. That canew’s one I had hid tu the head o’ the cove 
sen’ last fall trappin’, an’ it come mighty handy, for I 
wouldn’t ’a’ missed hevin’ a finger in this pie for a Gov’- 
nor’s right o’ land. This is the third time I’ve been ag’in 
Ticonderoga; the first when Aunt Nabby Crumby run 
his pudden-head ag’in it, an’ a terrible mess he made on’t. 
Then when Amherst come sweepin’ the French back intu 
Canerdy an’ they blowed ap Carrillew afore aour face an’ 
eyes. Lord! It jest rained fort for five minutes! An’ 
not a scaout da’st go anigh for an haour! An’ naow 
here I be ag’in, an’ it’s a-hopesin’ we'll make a tidier job 
on’t.’ 

The garrulous old ranger ceased his whispered remi- 
niscences when the bastions of the fortress arose gray and 
silent before them in the faint light of dawn. Then there 
was the click of a musket lock missing fire, a swift ad- 
vance of the column through the narrow wicket, until the 
last man was inside the walls. The troops forming in 
two ranks on the parade, gave a lusty cheer, which the 
barrack wall bandied back and forth in quick reverbera- 
tion that brought the suddenly awakened British soldiers 


_ Staring out of the windows. 


he peremptory summons to surrender quickly fol- 
lowed, and Ticonderoga, its garrison and invaluable stores 
passed bloodlessly into the possession of the Americans. 
Josiah Hill remained there for a time, a member of its in- 
subordinate garrison, until upon the organization of the 
regiment of Green Mountain Boys he enlisted under 
Warner, and went to Canada. Thus he escaped the danger 
of falling a victim to the wiles of Charity Benham. 


Down in the Meadow. 


Hotyoxe, Mass., July 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Believing that it may interest Pine Tree and other readers 
of the Forest AND StrEAM who have, in days gone by, 
fished for trout in the streams in the vicinity of Mt. 
Tom, to peruse a few lines from the pen of one who not 
only now dwells almost within the shadow of that moun- 
tain, but who has this season visited some of the neigh- 
boring streams recently mentioned in your columns, this 
brief epistle is submitted. 

How thoroughly Pine Tree knows the territory from 
Springfield to Hatfield! From the old bed of the West- 
field River, where, as a boy, he shot muskrats in the twi- 
light, to Running Gutter Brook, with its speckled beauties, 
many and many a mile has evidently been traveled by 
him, as with dog and gun or with trout rod, or even a 
birch pole from the brush, he has reveled in the long 
walks which make glad the heart and keen the eye, store 
the mind with valuable information concerning nature’s 
things and ways, and beget a healthy digestion and a free- 
dom from insomnia. 

But the Cowles Meadow Brook. Ah! here indeed is a 
spot worthy the attention of the enthusiastic angler. What 
must it have been years ago, when a daily catch of a hun- 
dred good trout was not unusual in quite recent days? 
The writer first visited this brook last year, and was re- 
warded on that occasion with a fine string of elegant 
trout. It was a difficult place to fish, and required both 
patience and dexterity, but the fish were certainly there. 
The only cover consisted of dense alders, which, in 
places, thickly lined the banks of the brook and seemed 
to have a special affinity. for both hook and line; while in 
the open, one was obliged to stand well back in the slough 
amid the reeds and bogs, and cast with care, for the trout 
in Cowles’ Meadow run large and are extremely shy. Not 
unmindful of the sport granted in Cowles’ Meadow last 
year, we again made a pilgrimage to Ashfield this spring 
for the express purpose of fishing in this stream, but 
found to our chagrin that the entire meadow was not only 
posted, but actually guarded by a special policeman. It 
appears that a club has bought the exclusive right to fish 
the upper meadow, while that portion belonging to Senator 
Barrows is protected because the Senator has, at his own 
expense, recently stocked it with a large number of young 
trout. So we did not fish in the meadow that day, but 
contented ourselves along the little streams that make 
toward it, and although the catch was fairly large as re- 
gards numbers, the fish were small. : 


The Hatfield Brook—the one that runs down by the old 
saw mill, not far from the Williamsburg road, and is 
crossed by the railroad just north of the Hatfield depot— 


furnished two pod strings of trout for our table this sea- 
son. The brook is much fished of late, and a large catch is 
rare, but the careful angler can usually count ona’ few 
very nice trout in the meadow just above the saw mill. 
One morning this May the writer fished through this ‘mead- 
ow only a short distance behind four other fishermen. 
The day was bright, and of cover there is here absolutely 
none. Three of the four fishermen ahead were certainly 
indifferent anglers, for here they did not capture a single 
trout. The luck of the fourth was not Sevectnined, te 

ly it was not much better. Knowing the loca- 
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tion of the larger holes, and rightly judging the fish -to 
be there mainly secreted, the writer crept carefully along, 
well back from the brook, and approaching the holes on 
hands and knees made long casts and patiently awaited 
the pleasure of the denizens of the stream. The result 
was that in this meadow alone nine as fine brook trout as 
one could wish for were taken, which, added to the half- 
dozen or so‘taken‘further up the stream, quite filled a 
10ib. basket, and well satisfied the angler with his morn- 
ing’s effort. -These’ trout had evidently “‘wintered” in 
holes and pools in the meadow, for the fish in this sec- 
tion have been very backward in “running up” from 
the deeper streams this year. For trout, they bit very 
slowly and demanded more than usual care and coaxing. 
The size of the largest one? Well, as usual, he broke the 
hook at the bend just as he was being lifted from the 
water, hence his weight can be given only approximately. 
He looked large enough and bent the rod enough to weigh 
fully 2lbs. And that is no joke, either. 

As Pine Tree evidently surmises, the wealth of wild 
game, like that of virgin timber, has been sadly thinned 
along the Connecticut Valley in Massachusetts. Still, a 
remnant remains. Wild turkeys have long since disap- 
peared from thie locality, and to see a flock of wild pigeons 
would be quite as great a novelty in these woods as to 
meet a lion. Ducks, grouse, snipe and woodcock are -by 
no means as plentiful as of yore, though in the spring- 
time a few flocks. of. very wild ducks may occasionally 
be seen along the river, and later on a stray pair of 
mallards or wood ducks may be run upon in some se- 
cluded pond; while ‘half « dozen grouse or as many wood- 
cock would be considered a fair day’s bag. by the sports- 
men of most near-by sections. The. “big white rabbit” 
and the “little cottontail” may still-be seen, though the 
former is now seldom secured. this far south, and the poor 
cottontails grow noticeably fewer every year, owing to the 
infernal and lawless use of ferrets. Gray, red and chip- 
munk squirrels are still with us, and a few seasons ago 
we found, along Bachellor’s: Brook, a nest of flying squir- 
rels, the only ones we remember to have seen in this 
section. Upland plover are getting scarce, and even the 
meadow larks and other song birds do not seem as plenti- 
ful as before. Among the birds the English sparrow 
alone seems to increase—and perhaps the crows are not 
much reduced in numbers. The duck hawk still nests 
among the rocks on the almost perpendicular western side 
of Mt. Tom, and also on Sugar Loaf Mountain. 

Two years ago a deer was seen near Smith’s Ferry, and 
last year one or two were seen just over the line in Con- 
necticut. An occasional wildcat (bobcat or lynx) is seen 
or captured,.as in the past. The fox still affords amuse- 
ment to the breeders of hounds and shooters of 10-gauge 

uns,, A few days ago, while driving along the road from 

olyoke to East Hampton, one of these animals—of the 
“tow-haired” variety—ran leisurely across the highway 
just ahead of the team, his coat apparently the worse for 
wear. He looked much as though he had just got out 
of bed, or been to a wake, or something of that sort. He 
seemed to appreciate the fact that we had no intentions 
against his life, for he occasionally stopped long enough 
to “rubber” at us as he jogged along over a wooded 
knoll to the denser woods beyond. 9. TA. 


On the Cumberlands. 


Ir any of your readers are “tired of city ways,” longing 
for fresh fields and pastures new, blue skies, silvery 
brooks, life-giving air, health-giving water, wild, pictur- 
esque scenery with the never-ending charm of variety, let 
him—or her—come to Cumberland Mountains. The air 
here is a tonic equal to Ponce de Leon’s fabled fountain. 
I know this to be true, for I am—well, on second thoughts 
1 will not tell how old I am, but since being on the moun- 
tain I feel as if 1 were but twenty. Life has a charm 
— it never before had for me. It is a pleasure to be 
alive, 

The scenery is wildly beautiful. The brooks are crystal 
clear, and there are myriads of them. To follow the 
windings of one of these little streams is a fascinating 
way’ of spending half a day. That is, it is a pleasure to 
some persons, but if one does not enjoy it any more than 
some'do, one’ better not try it: For instance, one of a 
party’ of surveyors gave his opinion as follows: ‘“Me- 
anderin’ a brook! Huh! I don’t want any more me- 
anderin!,m mine! I heerd the fellers a-talkin’ about me- 
anderin’, an’ I had an idee it was somethin’ purty nice 
to do, but this thing o’ gittin’ all among the ivies, fallin’ 
over roots o’ laurels, gittin’ all scratched up with hang- 
briers, a-slippin’ an’ a-slidin’ on the banks. No, I don’t 
want any more meanderin’.” 

But to me this “meanderin’ a brook” is a great pleasure. 
I try to find the head of the stream, and then follow “‘its 
winding way’—and how it does wind, turn back and wind 
around again. Here it glides so smoothly that you 
scarcely see a movement on its shining surface; there it 
breaks and runs and races and flashes into silver as it 
tumbles over the gray rocks lying in its way. Then it 
slips away beneath the low-hanging branches of glossy- 
green ivy, and is dark as ink among the dense shadows, 
and moans and sobs among the gnarled roots and shelving 
rocks that try to hold it captive. Breaking away it 
dashes on and on, now between low banks, fringed with 
emerald-green mosses, studded’ with the red berries of 
the tiny squaw vine; now between great gray rocks that 
rise far above it and threw gloomy shadows down on the 
brave little stream that runs musically on over and 
through all- obstacles. Then I grow philosophical: This 
little stream typifies a human life—but you can follow out 
the comparison for yourself. I did. 

When you tire of “murmuring streams” there are great 
gray clifts which.one can climb and from them look far, 
far away to lands that seem “fairer than this”; where 
the soft clouds bend down to kiss the slopes of the distant 
blue ‘ridges; where the valleys spread out their’ verdant 
fields ;-where the wind comes straight from 


“Over: the hills and far away, 
Beyond their utmost purple rim,” 


and whispers strange stories of what it saw and heard 
before it came to sob and moan its weird tales to the 
sympathetic pines. I have heard some of its stories, and I 
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did not wonder that the pines wailed and trembled with 
the horror of it all. 
Fhen these woods are full of “ha’nts.” You don’t be- 


lieve it? Just go any day, any time, out into the woods 


by yourself and you’ll hear them. Hark! Hear that pack 
of hounds in full ery! Where is.it? To the left? No. 
To the right? Ah—where? It is a ghostly pack led.by 
some wild huntsman of the Cumberlands. I hear his horn 
often—a “horn of elf-land faintly blowing.” Again you'll 
hear—so near that you stop and turn to see who rides so 
softly beside you, and you'll see—nothing. Nothing? 
How do you know that there is nothing—no one there? 
Can’t you believe your ears as well as your eyes? Your 
ears surely heard the tread of a horse’s feet, but your 
eyes see ‘hothing. Some ghostly rider longing for human 
sympathy rides beside you. Were your eyes as sympathetic 
as your ears you might see the face of one long loved and 
lost; or, you might see that which would fill your soul 
with dread. Who knows? Ah me! Who knows? 

You ask these mountaineers and they will tell you of 
“tha’nts” that have sent the bravest of them home in 
terror. There is a “ha’nt” in these woods whose mere 
presence makes the dogs creep to their masters, whining, 
and if the masters presume to continue their hunt, the 
“ha’nt” utters such terrible cries as it comes after them 
through the woods in the darkness, that the men take to 
their heels and rush home. I have talked to the young 
men who have been chased home by it, so, of course, this 
“ha’nt” is no fiction. 

But to turn from the unseen to the seen. I have been 
fortunate since I have been on the mountains. I have 
seen deer, foxes, turkeys, pheasants, quail, rabbits, squir- 
rels and coons, and heard of bears and wildcats quite 
near. A party of us were almost devoured in Daddy’s 
Creek when on a hunt for a wildcat still. We had not yet 
found it when we forded the creek, so don’t accuse us of 
not being sober. I must tell you of that trip another 
time, but I can’t tell where that still is. 

On Cane Creek is a favorite hunting ground. Several 
parties of hunters have been in camp there at different 
times this fall, and all have been successful in getting 
several deer and foxes and smaller game. The turkeys 
here must be the wariest of their kind, for though “the 
woods are full of ’em,” I seldom hear of one being shot. 
Hounds and “dawgs” are used here to hunt with. I see 
no bird dogs, though where game birds are as plentiful as 
they are here this winter I should think a well-trained dog 
would be useful. The hounds are not very well trained. 
I think there are very few pure-bred fox hounds here. 
Anyone owning “a Kentucky hound” is envied by all 
his neighbors. Before the law was passed forbidding 
“foreigners” (i, e., residents of other States) coming here 
to hunt, the Kentuckians brought in a great many fine fox 
and deer hounds, and usually left a goodly number here, 
thus supplying the mountaineers with good hounds. My 
ambition is to own a black Scotch stag hound, and it is an 
ambition that very likely will have plenty of time to 
grow. 

I was once promised a grand fox hunt if I would go on 
a certain day over on Cane Creek. I went. On our way 
over we heard the horn and the hounds behind us. We 
anticipated hearing a grand burst of music, and on reach- 
ing the cabin where we were to spend the day the hostess 
assured us that we’d “get enough of hearing the hounds.” 
My share of the hunt was to sit in the cabin door and 
listen to the “hounds run” as they chased the fox up and 
down the creek. That is the only way women go hunting 
here. I sat in the door and listened—in vain. Finally our 
hostess suggested.that we could go see Dripping Springs 
if we could not hear the hounds. We went down to Pine 
Orchard Branch, crossed it on the rocks that line its bed 
and stood under the huge rock from which the cool, clear 
water drips forever. No rise or fall of the Branch, no 
heavy rains or. parching drouths ever affect the never- 
ceasing drip, drip. 

The cabin which is called Sampson Post Office is two 
miles from my boarding place, and I go there three times 
a week, and often see game birds on my way there and 
back. One morning a lovely doe sprang up not far from 
me, and ran over the crest of the ridge. I was telling 
about it at the post office. A native stood leaning on his 
gun listening to me, and as I wound up my story he 
had his ready. 

“Wall, I seed a deer this mawnin.’ The queerest actin’ 
deer I ever seed. I'd a got her shore if I’d a had jist a 
leetle more powder. I was a-comin’ dyown the Branch, 
an’ the Gawgs was a-trailin’ ’ryound, an’ all at onct they 
begin a-barkin’, an’ I seed this deer a-stannin’ an’ a-lookin’ 
at me. I upan’ fired. AtterI fired, the deer kep’ a-lookin’ 
at me. The dawgs was on nother trail, and hadn’t seen 
these ere deer. I loaded up an’ fired ag’in, but the deer 
des laid down an’ I begin a-sneakin’ up to her, when 
Lee he seed it an’ run a-barkin’ at it, an’ then it riz up, an’ 
I went to load my gun, an’ I hadn’t but half a load o’ 
powder, but I poured it down and let fly, but that air deer 
des went a-lopin’ off with Lee at her heels, an’ I knowed 
by the way she run that I hadn’t teched her.” 

It is utterly impossible to describe the drawling, mo- 
notonous voice of this man. Face, voice and body were 
expressionless. Perhaps his gun was the same way and 
the bullet too slow and easy to “git thar.” 

These mountaineers are pleasant people to be with. My 
greatest difficulty is that they do not “take jokes” easily. 
I have an exaggerated way of telling things, and hereto- 
fore have been among those who took my exaggerations 
for “what they are worth.” But now it is different. I 
have to be careful. I am careful, but quite often I see 
by the way my listeners look at me that I must modify my 
statements. I am-~afraid that in spite of all my care 
some of these people think I am “an awful’—what 
Ananias was. Minnie W. ARMSTRONG. 


A large crowd was collected at the Alder street wharf 
yesterday to view what many considered the largest 
s' ever brought to this city. It was caught near 

s cannery, at Brookfield, by a Russian Finn, who 
could not English and who sent a y ,man w 
here with fish to sell it. It was r1ft. 6in,.in 
and weighed nearly 7oolbs. It sold for about $20. It was a 
monster, and must, of course, have been very old, but it 
was impossible to count the wr’ kles on its horns.—Port- 
land Oregonian. ; 


a 
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The Wood Rat. 


Yuma, Ariz.—Among the rodentia hereabouts, the most 
common is the wood rat (Neotoma intermedia gilva 
Rhoads), They can be found on the desert and off the 
desert in almost any desired number. The brushy valley 
of the Gila River, near its confluence with the Colorado, 
seems, however, to be a favorite place with them, al- 
though they are drowned from their homes by high water 
nearly every spring. At such times they take refuge in 
the willows which grow on the river banks to the height 
of 20 and 3oft. These residence saplings are then stripped 
of their bark for food. It is chiseled off in strips about 
%in. wide. A small portion of wood is also taken off, 
apparently, with each bite. Just how: long they can so 
live I have no means of knowing. The Colorado River 
overflowed its banks during the last week in April, and 
the country is still under water and will probably continue 
so for a month or six weeks more. The rats are still in 
the trees and in fair condition of flesh. 

As there appears to be no special season for the fe- 
males to bring forth young, the loss of life among the 
mothers must be out of all proportion to that of the non- 
bearing males. This loss, however, is provided for in 
the excess of females, which outnumber the males by 
about four to one. It is possible, but not probable, that 
this numerical difference in sexes is local and is due to 
the excessive death rate among females incident to a 
periodical flooding of their homes. The females do not 
appear to be in any wise prolific bearers. Three is the 
maximum number of young I have thus far found at one 
birth; more frequently it is two, and occasionally but 
one. Of the twenty-seven bearing females examined nine 
had three young each, fourteen had two, and four one 
each. Such figures, however, establish nothing beyond 
the time covered. A like period in another year would 
in all probability give a new set of figures. 

A curious thing is the length of time the young attach 
themselves to the breasts of the mothers. . Whether the 
mothers be living or dead, the young do not let go of the 
teats unless forced off till they are two or probably three 
weeks old. This same habit is likewise common to the 
desert white-footed mouse (Peromyscus eremicus). I had 
a female of this species with three young. When I first 
saw them they were small, naked and pinkish in color. 
Each had hold of a teat, and as the mother was well 
provided for the three soon exceeded the mother in 
weight. It was almost impossible for the little thing to 
move about with them. She made no effort to get away 
and evidently considered herself helpless with suth weight 
hanging to her: Occasionally for experiment I have forced 
a young rat from the teat, but when again put to the 
mother they soon locate the missing “bottle” and hold 
to it as tenaciously as ever. All rats and mice are born 
blind, and do not quit the teats of the mother till at least 
a week after they acquire sight. ‘ 

Rats, quite strangely, are subject to grubs in the throat. 
These grubs are located in a bloody sac, and if sufficiently 
matured the head protrudes through the skin and can be 
thrust out or drawn in at pleasure. Commonly there is 
but one, but I once saw a half-grown female with three, 
all in the throat. Occasionally I see rats that are entirely 
blind, and frequently blind of one eye. The pupils be- 
come white and apparently as hard as pebbles. The very 
old rats of both sexes are often battle-scarred to the ex- 
tent of loss of ears and sometimes a portion of tail. } 

The nest commonly is a bulky affair, and where possi- 
ble is piled against the base or root of a low, overhanging 
bush, They are an accumulation of the debris of the sur- 
rounding country—sticks, stones, mesquite thorns, cac- 
tus burrs, bones, or in fact any old thing they can get 
hold of. Generally they are from 1 to 2ft. thick and from 
2 to 4ft. across. Size, however, depends much on the 
availability of material. The runways are always from a 
few inches to a foot or more beneath the surface of the 
earth, and vary in number according to the age of the 
nest and character of the ground. 

HERBERT Brown. 


Skunks, et Al. 


Essex, N. Y., July 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
terrible drouth this spring has undoubtedly proved provi- 
dential for the broods of young partridges, and from pres- 
ent indication the shooting will be better than for sev- 
eral years past; but the drouth also seems responsible for 
an unwelcome increase in the number of skunks and 
other predatory vermin, Some small animal, presumably 
a weasel, has made several raids on our young Pekin 
ducks, and more recently the skunks have sampled our 
broilers in the chicken yard. Last night I set’a steel 
trap at the corner of the chicken yard, and about mid- 
night one of the hired men roused me with the announce- 
ment that the skunks had arrived, and that a gun was 
needed, as there were more than one. 

I took my .22-caliber rifle, as I did not wish to rouse 
the household with the report of a larger gun; but on 
reaching the back door I found the other hired man, and 
from the latticed window above the young lady who does 
the cooking was already beginning to give advice as to 
the plan of the campaign. My wife was awake, and there 
was only one other adult member of the household to be 
accounted for. ; 

It was a calm night, and one of the men held aloft a 
lamp. I could see two skunks rolling over each other, 
locked in a fast embrace. One was caught in the trap, 
and the other, which‘was a much smaller skunk, was loath 
to leave it to its fatez« . 

As soon as I cotdd make 
mal I fired at 

ing it. 
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the one member of the: family who was still sleepin; 
peacefully in order to secure more. I regretted that 
had not’used the shotgun and killed both skunks at one 


shot, for as things had turned out the family could not . 


have been more thoroughly awakened. 

The ammunition provided was of a kind I never shoot 
if I can get any other, as it leaves a residue that soon 
clogs a small caliber rifle. The first cartridge was a 
missfire. Withdrawing it from the gun left the bullet in 
the barrel. I bit the bullet out of another cartridge and 
ptished the shell in the barrel. The action would not 
quite close and the cartridge refused to explode. Mean- 
while, the skunk was making the most of its time, turning 
its battery loose with the reckless prodigality of the 
Spanish sharpshooter, who is satisfied as long as he can 
make a noise, whether he hits or not. 

I aimed at the skunk’s head whenever it revolved into 
our circle of light and pulled the trigger, but the gun 
would not shoot. Tiring of this I lowered the rifle and 
snapped the trigger. The very first time the hammer fell 
the cartridge went off, and by the irony of fate the 
bullet hit the skunk somewhere amidships and killed it. 
The young lady at the window remarked in her usual 
authoritative way that it was a very good shot indeed, and 
I received the compliment gracefully. In her next breath 
she stated that the skunk smell was Toy strong,” and 
as she is a connoisseur in perfumery I had to admit that 
her judgment was good. Bulletins from the scene of war 
were now called for from various quarters, and we re- 
tired to announce the result. 

Foxes are not so dangerous to the poultry yard as 
skunks and weasels, though they catch stray chickens 
from time to time. They, too, seem to be unusually 
numerous this year. In the past months I have seen 
eight foxes, of which five were half grown. One, which 
I shot with a rifle, had the partially digested remains of 
an adult partridge in its stomach. Night before last I 
heard an old vixen fox calling for a long time in the 
orchard near by. This is the third occasion recently in 
which I have heard foxes call. The sound has a sug- 
gestive, wild quality that is quite fascinating. I can think 
of no fitting way to characterize it. The cry is some- 
what suggestive of a deer’s whistle, and there is also 
something of the gray squirrel’s bark and the martin’s 
snarl. : 

There is a full crop of nuts this year, and it ought to 
be a good squirrel year. J.B, B 


Hogs as Fishermen and Hens as Mousers. 


Ramona, Kan., July 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: 1 
am again up here near the old Santa Fe trail. The day 
has been almost as quiet as a Sabbath in New England, 
but this evening, as I write, there is just enough of cele- 
bration to show that the spirit of Young America is the 
same here that it is elsewhere. , 

But it is not of such things that I started to write, but 
of a new trait I have discovered in the Kansas hog. I 
knew he was, in his way, a keen hunter, for I have 
watched him in the shallow water turning over the stones 
for dobsons and such like, and digging for clams like a 
clam digger; and sometimes I have found it necessary to 
keep close watch of my string of fish when fishing where 
hogs are running loose. And now I have learned that they 
will fish for themselves. ' 

Many of they are kept in lots along the creeks and rivers. 
While I was at Emporia one of my acquaintances set a 
“trot line’ on a riffle in the Cottonwood River opposite 
one of these hog lots. Some big catfish weighing as high 
as 5olbs. and over are caught in the river. One morning 
he was unable at first to draw in his line, and he thought 
he had hooked the biggest fish in the river; but after 

ing until almost used up, he brought ashore a 150lb. 
hog that had swallowed the fish and with it the hook, 
They were obliged to give up fishing there, as the hogs 
learned to follow up the lines and take up the fish as far 
as they would go. This is a true incident, and I have 
written of it partly for the laugh there may be in it, and 
partly to show what a ravenous brute the hog is. I am 
not interested in any game preserve, but if I were I would 
sooner turn a drove of wolves loose in it than a bunch of 
hogs, whether of German or American descent. 
sas has continual surprises for me. One of them is 
that hens can catch mice. The mice are- very plentiful 
here, and I have known of several hens that have grown 
to be as sticcessful mousers as any old tabby, taking up 
and using much the same tactics as the cats themselves. 
Pine TREE. 


Weight of the Raccoon. 


SHELDON, Vt., July 6.—If the other coon weights are all 
in, I will give mine. Mr. W. W. Macie, postmaster, store- 
keeper, trapper and fur dealer, of Sheldon Springs, Vt., 
caught a coon that, after being knocked on the head and 
bled, weighed—not guessed at, but weighed—aolbs., and 
the writer bought a coon skin taken from a coon whose 
weight was guessed at as being even heavier than that 
killed by Mr. Macie. Our largest coons are found in 
localities where there are “coon dens” and but few acorns 
and hickory nuts. STANSTEAD. 


The Rattlesnake’s Venom. 


Boston, Mass.—Editor Forest and Stream: ‘The fol- 
lowing positive assertion has been made, and I would be 
glad to hear through your columns if it is true: That the 
bite of the rattlesnake is simply fatal, in the extreme 
meaning of the word, from late October till February. 
This means that any person bitten in that time must die 
without exception. Frep SKINNER. 














sweet.” A. S. W 
New Haven. 
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Game Bag and Gen. 


The July number of the Game Laws in Brief and Woodcraft 
Magazine is now ready. See advertisement of it. 


On the Platte River. 


READERS who have been there need not be told of 
the past glories of duck and goose shooting on the wide- 
flowing Platte in Nebraska, but to those who have not 
hunted on the once famous river, a description of the 
stream, the country and the methods employed to bag 
the one honkers may be’ interesting. : 

The Platte is a shallow, wide stream from one-half mile 
to one mile wide in some places, and the bottom is entirely 
of sand. In late April and in May and June it rises or 
gets on a “boom,” as it is generally called. Then the 
water is from 3 to 6ft. deep in all the main part of the 
river, and in the main channel from 10 to even 15ft. in 
some particular places. A beautiful valley smooth and 
level as a floor stretches away for miles from both sides in 








some places, and in others only on one side, when the high - 


bluffs come up to the bank. Beyond this level valley are 
the high sands, irregular lines of sand bluffs, and on the 
high table land beyond is the feeding grounds of the great 
army of geese and ducks that frequent the Platte every 
spring and sometimes in the fall. Geese and ducks are not 
as plentiful here now as years ago; while there are a 
good many birds here every favorable spring, there is not 
one to the fifty there used to be in years gone by. Ten 
and fifteen years ago fifteen to twenty geese were a com- 
mon thing for one man to kill in one day, or even in a 
half-day’s hunt. A friend claimed to have killed fifty-two 
geese one afternoon from 2 o’clock to sundown, and no 
one who knows the man or the numbers of birds doubts 
the claim. But these are past supplies, never to be seen on 
the Platte again. At the present time on stormy days, if a 
hunter is in a good place, he may be able to bag in the 
course of a day ten, or maybe fifteen or twenty, geese, and 
as many ducks. But these days and chances are indeed 
very rare.. Very much oftener the hunter comes in with 
one goose and a few ducks, or if it be a bad day he 
comes in empty-handed. 

I live within one day’s drive of the river, and in the 
spring a party of four or five go to the old Platte for a 
two or three weeks’ hunt and a general good time. Land- 
ing at the river about 4 o’clock in the evening, after a good 
drive of thirty-five miles, we are made welcome by an old 
friend who lives about forty rods from the river; we put 
up our team and then commence to pitch tent, for we come 
prepared to camp out. While working around camp we 
see long strings of ducks and geese come sailing leisurely 
in from their feeding grounds out on the bluffs and in 
the valley, old-time memofies are revived and we all 
work with a vim to get the tent up and banked and 
ditched around; we carry hay to make our bed, and then 
get supper. When this is all done it is too late to do any 


shooting. Shells are gotten out, guns are examined, hunt- . 


ing suits are laid out handy, and everything is put in 
readiness for an early start in the morning. While all 
this was going on, ducks and geese have been lighting in 
the river, and several hundred geese are out on the sand- 
bars, making merry music for our ears. The musical 
honk-a-honk is heard after it gets dark, as some tardy 
members come in to their roost on the sandbars. 

We go to bed with the intention of having goose for din- 
ner next day if Dame Fortune shall see fit to send a flock 
our way. Weall arise next morning before daylight, eat a 
hasty breakfast, don dead grass color suits and with a 
dozen decoys each and a gun sally forth, going out where 
we know where they feed in a corn or wheat field. Arriv- 
ing at the field we dig a pit, place the loose dirt where it 
won't be conspicuous, then put out the decoys, and settle 
ourselves comfortably and await the coming of a flock 
of honkers, or perhaps ducks. We are in sight of the 
rim, and pretty soon we see some rise up and start for the 
feeding grounds. We watch every movement made by 
the flock. They rise high up as they clear the river 
bank and head: directly for us. We crouch low in the 
blind with guns in readiness, and goose call to our lips. 
They don’t see the decoys, for it is not very light yet. As 
they come nearer they come down a trifle; yes, they see 
the decoys. The leader sets his wings and drops below 
the others, and they sail gracefully for the decoys. But 
alas, they turn, about the time we are sure we have a 
shot, and by a graceful sweep go by to one side out of 
range, and light just back of us about r5oyds. 

However, we settle down as we see another flock get 
up out of the river. They go up and start out on the same 
line with the other flock. They head directly for the 
other flock on the ground behind me, and reassured by 
seeing the others there, they drop down within 4oyds. of 
the ground, and come almost directly over me. I rise 
with gun in hand, four reports in quick succession, and 
three noble conadas fall to the ground; and one other 
starts, then rises and starts on, but one more shot and 
he comes tumbling down to earth. The fun has started in 
earnest. The geese come out in small flocks and the guns 
are booming in every direction. In two hours the fight 
has ceased, and we gather up our geese and decoys and 
start for camp. We sum up at camp, four guns have 
oe eleven geese and five ducks in the two hours’ 
s 

The next day the wind blows hard from the north, and 
snow is falling in large flakes. It is cold; but we start out 
to try our luck about 2 o’clock in the afternoon. We sepa- 
rate and take up position in the willow thickets that 
abound along the river bank. With the river on the north 
of us, feeding grounds are a great deal closer on the 
south side, so contrary to their regular habits the birds 
come out with the wind, and come back flying low, but 
not in any certain line of flight. We changed places, but 
with no good results; so I concluded to get in a good 
sheltered oe and wait for some to come over, if I had 
to wait all day. They‘ flew on all sides, ducks and geese 
both, some barely clearing the ground. Just to the south 
of me was open ground for about 200yds., then a high 
bluff with some trees growing on the sides and rising above 
the table land above. My patience was nearly exhausted, 
when just behind these trees came a flock of mallards. I 


did not see them till they rose to clear these trees. As 
I stood in a thick stand- of willows they never saw 
me, but came on just a little to my left about goyds. high. 
They looked big and grand. I could distinguish all their 
fine colorings as they came closer. I rose up and made a 
double on two fine drakes that were nearest to me. Hav- 


ing retrieved these, I had not long to wait’ before’a lone - 


pintail came along, and I had a fine shot at him. Shoot- 
ing was good until dark. I bagged sevtnteen ducks and 
one brant. One of the other boys got sixteen ducks and 
the others all had a respectable bag of ducks. 

We had another stormy day while on this trip, and 
these two days were my best, in fact the only days that we 
bagged very: many ducks. We got geese almost every 
morning and evening, until our return home. . 

Ducks don’t seem to decoy on feeding grounds here, but 
on some ponds of still water they decoy splendidly, and 
good bags may be made on any decent day. 


INVISIBLE. 





The Christian County Hunting Club 


In the Sunk Lands of Arkansas. 


For some time the Christian County Hunting Club had 
seen that game was growing scarce and that the deer 
was fleeing before civilization and the woodcutter’s axe, 
and we decided that for sport we must look further from 
our old Kentucky hunting grounds. The hunting there 
was fast growing to be a thing of the past. The smoke of 
the busy threshers and the locomotive as it shrieks on 
its way now ascends where once curled the smoke of the 
camp-fire; the deer trails are now turnpikes; the virgin 
forests are now fields of waving grain. 

We heard of the Sunk Lands, so we sent an advance 
courier to view the situation. In due time he returned, and 
like the Queen of Sheba reported “that the half had not 
been told.” The excitment of the club was great, and at 
the appointed time we met at J. S. Parrish’s elegant 
country home to spend the night before starting. He is 
a prince of entertainers and makes you feel at once at 
home; he is a typical old Kentucky gentleman, and that is 
about the best description I could give of him. We 
were very busy that night overhauling the camp luggage, 
getting it loaded into wagons, that we might make a 
ten-mile drive into Clarksville and there take train 
for Memphis and then cross the Father of Waters. 
Thence, with wagons, horses, dogs and darkies, we pulled 
through the swamp, canebrakes and wild woods in a 
northwest direction for about sixty miles, when we 
reached our destination, We pitched camp on a beau- 
tiful point on Little River, about two miles from where 
it empties into the St. Francis. 

Our party consisted of J. S. Parrish, J. R. White, P. 
Glass, T. B. Burk, J. D. Ware, Ed. Drane, L. McComb, 
H. T. Drane, Wm. Craven, J. R. Candee, Chas. Jarrett, 
Walker Williams and Geo. Mills. 

We soon had the tents pitched, horses tethered out, 
camp-fires lighted, and after a hearty supper, enjoyed as 
only a hungry hunter knows how, over our pipes we laid 
plans for the morrow. A native who straggled into camp 
gave such glowing accounts of game that we felt it would 
equal our old Kentucky grounds in their palmy days. 
The boys soon sought their couches, so as to rise early. 
The camp-fires burned low, stillness came upon us, and 
the moon rose on a peaceful scene. 

By the time I had killed several big bucks in my 
dreams we were hustled out of bed for an early break- 
fast. The darkies had built a huge log fire and the horses, 
fed and saddled, stood ready. The leaves glittered un- 
der a heavy coat of white frost; the air was sharp and 
clear, and its tang and crispness made the blood tingle. 
Just as the sun was reddening the east we were in the 
saddle. 

We stood the boys along Little River and Cap White 
and J. S. Parrish, two old veterans of the chase, made 
the first drive to see what promise Arkansas could give. 
They turned loose the dogs, which were as fine as ever 
gave tongue, and they were “bred in old Kentucky.” The 
shivering standers were soon made happy by hearing the 
pack coming in full cry. The pack had divided and had 
‘five deer flying before them. Very soon the guns began 
to play, and four deer were the result. That ended the 
first day’s sport. The next, a few days later on the same 
ground, proved to be successful. J. S. Parrish was in it 
in great shape that day. He drew stand No. 1, which is 
always considered a bad one. Soon after the dogs were 
loosed they brought three deer in full flight to Parrish. 
He let fly a right and left, and two dead deer were the 
result. One fell on the other. He slipped a shell in as 
quick as possible and took a long shot at the third one. 
A blood trail showed the result of that shot. While fol- 


lowing the trail the dogs brought the king buck of 


Arkansas to Parrish, and he, equal to the occasion, gave 
him both barrels. He ran till he dropped dead within a 
few feet of the other two. When the assembly signal was 
blown and the boys rode up and saw that pile of meat 
a cry went up that would have put to blush the famous 
rebel yell. Three dead deer and the fourth badly hit in 
five minutes is an event that rarely comes to a hunter. 
The boys declared that was enough for one day, and that 
the old man needed a toddy, anyhow, so we pulled into 


camp. 

In the next drive Ware and Burk each had to their 
credit a fine deer, and so it went on till almost everyone 
had venison. On another drive we heard Parrish shoot 
four times in quick succession, and we all thought that 
another bunch of deer had tried to run over the old man. 
We soon rode up and found that he had a fine buck. 
“Where are the others, Cap? We heard you shoot four 
times.” “Well,” says he, “I have not seen any deer like 
this buck in old Kentucky; I had to shoot him four 
times before he was willing to stop.” The boys voted to 
keep the old man out of the woods, as he was too de- 
structive to deer; but he got oné more, anyhow. 

The next day Henry Drane, who had never kilied a 
deer, was put on what was consi a dead sure stand. 
Pretty soon we heard Drane’s go off—both barrels— 
and such a yelling was aitenteai Parrish, who was 


next to him, and thinking that Drane was in trouble, 
hurried through brush and bramble in hot haste:to tendo 
him aid, and found him ‘executing a Sioux war dance 
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over the deadest deer in Arkansas, with his gun in hand, . 


both triggers cocked. He asked if he had not better give 
him another pop. We thought someone would have to 
sit up with Henry that night. None of us ever forget our 
first deer. 

The club has never had a better outing than that hunt; 
we never saw better duck shooting than we had on St. 
Francis Lake, and the fishing was fine. We killed all 
the game we wanted, but none to waste. 

But we have seen that sportsman’s paradise fade away. 
Railroads, the axe, the market hunter have about fin- 
ished it, But we look back to those grand hunts with 
pleasure. Some of the dear comrades who were with us 
then have left vacant seats around our camp-fires. They 
are missed but not forgotten. C. L, BrapLey. 

@LARKSVILLE, Tenn. 


CLarKsvite, Tenn., July 6.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The forty-ninth annual meeting of the Chris- 
tian County Hunting Club meets on July 11. We meet 
once a year, and spend the day together at some member’s 
house, where we have a barbicue, and generally wind up 
with a pigeon shoot. This annual meeting of the club is 
looked forward to with great pleasure by the members. 
It is then we decide on the place of our next camp, and the 
date of going; we talk over our past hunts and plot and 
plan for the future; and so we spend a most pleasant 
day. The families of the members attend, and the families 
of the departed members, and when you date that back 
for over forty years you may imagine the number we 
have at eur barbecues. C. L. Branwey. 


An Indiana Quail Hunt. 


Never having seen anything about the field sports of old 
Sullivan county, Indiana, I will relate some of the ex- 
periences of a party of us. who hunted here a week last 
season. 

The party consisted of two Chicago sportsmen, F. and 
R., one of the neighbor boys answering to the name of 
Clay, and last, t 
neiglibors joined us for a few hours. 

Nov. 18 was to be a big day with the Odd Fellows of the 
county, and I was getting ready to go to the county seat 
to attend the ceremony, when a hack drove up to the gate 
and the Chicago men tumbled out. As it was only 9 
o’clock, we started out for a little hunt before dinner. 
A cornfield was first tried ai.d was drawn blank, the dogs 
covering the ground in fine style. F. had a liver and white 
setter, Teer R. a black pointer, Nig, and I a lemon and 
white pointer, Dewey. The nexc field was also a corn- 
field, and soon Nig was found on a point, staunchly 
backed by Queen. Only three birds were raised, and one 
fell to the gun of R; the other two went to some weeds 
along a ditch, and Queen was the lucky dog, this time 
pointing one in a bunch of grass. R.’s gun accounted for 
it also. Going down wind, Nig found a scattered bevy in 
a hollow, both other dogs backing; results, four holes in 
the atmosphere and three sheepish-looking men, R. not 
having been close enough to shoot. Going down the 
hollow, Dewey pointed a single, which fell to my gun. 

Clay and I went over on a posted farm to drive a gang 
that were in a patch of briers. Queen pointed and I 
got one on the flush, the birds going to a cornfield. Clay 
and R. followed them, scoring one apiece. 

It being noon, we called the dogs to heel and went to 
dinner. 

After dinner, going up a hollow grown up with briers 
and weeds, Nig was seen trailing a bunch. The birds 
flushed wild soyds. in front of the dogs, and took to the 
woods. Some good sport was had for the next ten min- 
utes; the scattered birds went to the corn; and while we 
were trying to faise them, another bunch was flushed. 
Everybody did some good shooting on these birds. 

The next move was to a weed field, and here Queen 
did as pretty a piece of work as I ever saw. F. raised a 
bevy and killed one that fell on the opposite side of a 
ten-rail fence. Queen went over the fence, found the 
bird and climbed the fence with the bird in her mouth, 
bringing it to F.’s feet (cash value of the dog in F.’s esti- 
mation at that moment, $528). Following the birds, three 
more were killed. 

It was during this evening’s hunt that F. met with ari 
accident. Coming to a branch about r8in. deep, Clay laid 
a plank across and walked over all right. F. weighed 
225lbs.; he started across, and when he was about the 
center of the plank, it broke. It was getting so dark that 
we started for home, doing no more shooting. That night 
the count for the day showed forty-five birds; not a big 
bag, but enough to satisfy anybody of moderate desires. 

After supper we all went down to hear Old Wilse play 
the fiddle, and the way he scraped out “Old Dan Tucker” 
and “Arkansaw Traveler” was enough to make a wooden- 
legged man want to dance. 

Bright and early the next morning we started for 
Huff’s Clearing. Dewey found a bevy along an old 
fence row, and of them we got four. One of the neigh- 
bors was with us this trip. Following this bunch six more 
were killed. Nig was seen: making game in a bunch of 
weeds, and soon straightened out on a point, Dewey and 
Queen and Sport backing. Advancing, about twenty birds 
flushed, everybody scoring one each and R. making a 
double. The sport was good now for about an hour, and 
on going to the house for dinner the count footed up 
thirty-six. Y 

After dinner F. challenged me to a match at ten clay 
pigeons, and beat me, 9 to 4. We again took the field. 
Going across a weed field a fine bevy was raised that scat- 
tered in the weeds. F. and R. did the only shooting on 
this bunch, F. killing six straight and R. five. Several 
fields were drawn blank before any more brids were 
found. Going along the of.a cornfield, the largest 
bevy of the hunt was found. I got one on the flush. This 
bunch netted eight birds. Three more were killed on the 
road home, and the count for the day feoted up fifty-eight. 

Supper over, the time till bed time was passed by telling 
how this one was missed and what a pretty double that 
was, and in telling our experiences in former hunts. 


The next day being Sunday, no naaies was done, and 
onday mo 


the dogs: got a much-needed rest. ring 
downed: clear and cool, and this was the best day’s hunt 
of the week. ; 


__-We started out over the route that we had been on when - 


he writer; and from time to time other © 


_ the early days. 
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F. fell in the creek. Just beyond the creek we located a 
bunch of birds. F. was trying some of my shells, and 
pronounced them the best shell for snap-shoofing he had 
ever shot; they were loaded to scatter. We scored five 
out of this bunch, and soon had another bunch scattered 
in some weeds. I started to follow two birds that I saw 
light, and before I got to them Dewey dropped to a point. 
Here was a chance for a grand-stand play. Quick- 
ly filling the. magazine of my repeater full, I grasped it 
tightly, and in my mind’s eye could see at least four of 
those birds falling before my aim. Advancing in front 
of the dog, the birds, fifteen or twenty in number, drove to 
the right of me, and made a circle around to my left and 
behind me. Here was my chance, and those four dead 
birds I anticipated increased to five, but as the old adage 
says, “Man proposes.” At the first shot a plump Bob 
White hit the ground, and quickly yanking the lever, I 
jerked the head off the shell, leaving the body in the 
chamber and staved a fresh shell in on top of it. I saw 
one of the men that live on that farm a week after, and 
he said the cuss words had not quit falling up there yet. 

The count at noon showed forty-three birds, one squir- 
rel and two cottontails. F. said that he believed a man 
could kill seventy-five cottontails in a day here, they are 
so numerous. 

After dinner I challenged F. to another pigeon match. 
It was the worst day I ever tried to shoot on. The wind 
had risen to a gale, and caused the targets to, bob and 
skip in every direction. He scored three to my six. 

We were only out about one hour in the evening, as it 
began to turn cold. Total score for the day, forty-eight. 

The next morning it had turned so cold that it was 
very disagreeable being out, but about 10 o'clock we 
started, being reinforced by two more shooters, R. and G. 
Only fifteen birds were bagged up to noon, when we pulled 
in to G.’s for dinner. 

The luck was better in the evening, several bevies 
being found, and F. doing the star shooting of the day. 
The round-up at night showed thirty-six birds and eleven 
rabbits (Clay having instituted a rabbit hunt on the side). 
This day ended the hunt, and that night gun cleaning was 
the order of the evening. The next morning we started 
for the depot, seven miles away. 

With many hand shakings and promises to come again 
next year, F. and R. pulled out for the Windy City, fol- 
lowed by my best wishes. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Hunting Kaives and Old Times. 


Cuxicaoo, Ill., July 7.—I was glad to receive this week a 
call from Mr. H. A. Jackson, of Greene, N. Y., who was 
passing through on a business trip to Wisconsin. Mr. 
Jackson has been very much interested in the talk about 
hunting knives which came up a few months ago in the 
Forest AND STREAM. I don’t know why it is that people 
keep on giving me things, but they do. Mr. Jackson’s 
personal contribution to my armory came in the shape of 
yet another hunting knife, and this time another dandy. 
He gave it to me, he said, because he had no present use 
for it, and because he wanted to add it to my collection. 
This knife was made especially by an old English knife 
maker, a Mr. McMoran, who lives at Greene, and who 
has made perhaps a half-dozen of these knives to order. 
Mr. Jackson told me that the steel of this blade he had 
found quite equal to the task of cutting a tin can or any- 
thing else. he blade is 8in. long, without a ribbed 
back, the point being something after the old bowie lines, 
but with a good curve. There is a small guard to the 
handle, and the handle itself is a plain wooden one, built 
rather small, but large enough to give a good grasp. This 
knife would delight the heart of my friend Bobo, for 
with it he could both kill and cut up a bear. Mr. Jackson 
tells me that the chief beauty of this knife is the 
excellence of the steel; but he says the best tool of this sort 
was an old Cree knife made from an old steel file. 

Mr. Jackson, by the way, is a bit of an old-timer. He 
was an Indian trader in 1883 at Rocky Point, Mont., on 
the Missouri River, and he knew most of the wild charac- 
ters who made that region interesting, to say the least, in 
He tells me that in 1882 the Northern 
herd of buffalo was apparently still full, and nobody 
thought the end was so near. His firm handled about 
30,000 hides in 1882, and he thinks that 150,000 to 200,000 
were killed that year. He was on a steamboat which was 
stopped for four hours by a herd of buffalo which was 
swimming the Missouri. In 1883, as is well known, the 
buffalo were practically wiped out in that country. The 
deer and antelope were at that time too numerous to de- 
mand attention, 

Mr. Jackson carried in his pocket a big bear tusk, and 
he told me he had kept it all these years because it came 
from a very large bear. This bear he himself saw 
weighed on scales at Rocky Point. It was a silver-tip, 
and weighed 1,100lbs. It was killed in the Bear Paw 
Mountains by a hunter called Deaf George. The skin 
was bought by a trader named Marsh, who intended to 
send it to St. Paul for tanning. Marsh threw the skin 
over a pole out in the air, and two years later Mr. Jackson 
saw it still hanging there, forgotten. Thus a magnificent 
trophy was wasted, and one which might set at rest 
some of the questions regarding the size of the silver-tip 


bear, which many persons think never reachies the weight 


of more than 600 or 7oolbs. 

I had quite a good time talking with Mr. Jackson, for 
it is with such men, who really knew something of the 
old West, that we get now and then a touch of the real 
flavor. “When I went out West,” said he, “I stopped 
at Bismarck, and whisky was two bits a drink. Three 
years later when I came out from my Indian trading, I 
stopped again at Bismarck, and I saw an old-timer throw 
down a gold piece and ask the crowd up to drink. His 
eyes stuck out of his head, for he got back a hat full of 
change! To his surprise, he lea that whisky was only 
10 cents a drink, and beer only 5 cents a glass.” This 
was indeed the passing of the West. 
van Dyke Gf Red Lodge, Mi Ate Red align ts riled 

an . Oo , Mont. is enti 
to great Semnctee oo cree. fark oe Mapeeenaes Of Xe 
timers, num among its citizens, for instance, m 
ancient friend, Liver-Fatt ‘John who is known ~4 
everybody who ‘crosses the of . With Mr. 


[Jury is, 18d. 


Van Dyke himself I felt very well acquainted, for when I . 
was out in the Yellowstone Park superintendent, 
Capt. Anderson, often used to tell me that Van 

was one of the worst poachers he had to deal with, arid he 
simply pined to get his hands on him again. I mentioned 
these facts to Mr. Van Dyke to-day, and we had quite a 
talk over such matters. “I will admit,” said Mr. Van 
Dyke, “that I did at one time hunt in the Park a good 
deal, but I never did kill but seven buffalo, and’ that was 
before the herd got cut down so low.. At the time Capt. 
Anderson caught me I wasn’t doing tpg at all but 
just fishing and having a good time. He said he would 
hold me on general principles, and he did. He kept me 
pretty near a month. He asked me if I had not been 
killing Park game, and I told him I had not at the time I 
was taken. As to the rest, he couldn’t expect me to con- 
vict myself.” 

Mr. Van Dyke told me that Ed. Howells, who was cap- 
tured in the Park in the winter of 1894, was a sort of ap- 
prentice of his own, and had been a market hunter around 
Cooke City. He thought Howells would have got about 
$300 apiece for his heads if he had not been captured. Mr. 
Van Dyke says the main market for Park buffalo heads 
used to be at Bozeman, and he says that the men south 
and west of the Park killed most of the buffalo. He 
says that he thinks there is very little poaching now on 
the north and east side of the Park, and he puts the num- 
ber of buffalo in the park at about sixty, saying that there 
are about forty head over east, toward the Hoodoos, 
where the troops have not known there were any buffalo 
at all. Mr. Van Dyke now makes a living guiding hunt- 
ing parties, and I don’t believe he will ever care to go 
back to the old ways which at one time seemed to him 
justifiable. He is thoroughly acquainted with the country 
east of the Park, and says he finds plenty of big game, in- 
cluding a good many bear. We had a nice visit together, 
Mr. Van Dyke looking admiringly at the pair of ski which 
I polished up in his country some years ago. How times 
do change. Once Capt. Anderson and I were eager to see 
the man who called on me to-day. Now Capt. Anderson 
is away with his regiment, taking care of duties more 
congenial than Park patrol ; and here was the man he once 
was after, sitting in my office very comfortably and hav- 
ing, I hope, as pleasant time as I did myself. 


Mote Wild Pigeons. 


The following letter from Mr. Joseph Irwin, of Little 
Rock, Ark., is brief, and I hope conclusive evidence that 
the wild pigeon is not a thing of the past, but may still 
be found in the realm of the Stars and Stripes. 

“Litrte Rock, Ark., July 5.—I have just received a 
letter from Major Jas. A. Buchanan, of the Fifteenth In- 
fantry, an old shooting friend of mine, in which he says 
that great numbers of wild pigeons are flocking into the 
country near San Juan, Porto Rico, coming from South 
America. It has long been a question of what had be- 
come of the wild pigeon; so the lost is found.” 


Singing Mouse Number 16, 


Mr. Ernest Seton Thompson, of New York city, is the 
last of my friends at date to discover a singing mouse, and 
this one I believe is No. 16 of my list. Mr. Thompson 
writes me: 

“I have another singing mouse for you. We have a 
good many mice about the house, and we hear more or 
less of them nearly every night. One day a month ago 
the chambermaid reported that she had several times 
lately heard a mouse singing like a canary; at least she 
supposed it was a mouse, because she heard it in the dark 
closet about midnight, and canaries do not occur there at 
any time, also because some of the squeaks were very 
mousy. She further added that the sound was not as 
strong and loud as the canary’s song. 

“I tried to overhear the furry songster for myself, and 

did succeed in part. Although I did not get the benefit of 
a full rehearsal, I heard enough to justify the first made 
statement. 
_ “P. S.—In your opinion is murine vocalization of erotic 
inception, or is it simply an expression of the exuberance 
coexistent with superabundant alimentation? Granting 
the prior thesis, would not this presuppose a binary 
equinoctial or preautumnal periodicity which might be 
considered of post-zstival incidence ?” 

In the words of the Swedish hired girl, “Ay tank so 
neider.” ae 


Old Fort Pierre. 


In the early part of this century Pierre Choteau built 
Old Fort Pierre, in what is now North Dakota, and used 
it as headquarters in his fur trading with the Indians. 
It was thus in part that the basis of the Choteau fortune 
of St. Louis was founded, and the Choteau family has long 
prized among its possessions a picture of this old post. 
Recently they gave away a copy to a friend, which copy 
has been seen by some of the very old-timers of the North- 
west, who say that it exactly resembles the old stockade, 
and carries them back into that ancient day. 


Minnesota Forestry Reserve. 


A meeting of those interested in the Minnesota forestry 
reserve plan will be held here this month; and the Con- 
gressional trip over the reserve territory is practically 


assured. 
Iowa Prairie Chickens. 


I spent a day this week at the beautiful little city of 
Waterloo, Iowa, on the Cedar River, in one of the most 
thickly populated portions of that State. I had there a 
nice talk with Mr. J. C. Hartman, one of the best 
posted and most intelligent of the local sportsmen. He 
tells me that for a long time everybody thought the prairie 
chickens gone forever from that part of Iowa. All the 
hunting dogs were allowed to die off, and no one went out 
after chickens at all. Within the last few years, however, 
it was discovered that a few birds were left. The better 
class of sportsmen strove to have the law enforced. The 
birds came back, and the bird dogs with them, as I have 
myself seen in Waterloo. Last year within a few miles of 

aterloo, bags of a dozen birds or so were not uncom- 
mon, and Mr. Hartman told me that if I would come out 
next fall he would take me out in his and we 
would surely get 4 dozen birds or so. All of which goes 
to’ prove that we can still have game if we really want 
game, even in so old a country as Iowa. 
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Along Cedar there are no ducks of consequence any 
more, but the quail are doing well, and there are still rab- 
bits and squirrels. The Cedar is as beautiful a stream as I 
ever saw, and I was glad to hear that it yields good takes 
of bass and pike now and then. As we drove along the 
bank during the afternoon, we saw a little party out fishing 
in a boat, and one angler was standing up playing a fish. 
Presently it was landed, and we could see it to be a 
pickerel of perhaps 3 or 4lbs weight. Later I learned that 
this party was under the supervision of old Col. Page, the 
most noted local guide. As I watched, I saw Col. Page 
put into use a very handy little appliance. He gave a 
pull on his anchor rope, and I saw that the iine passed 
over a little pulley wheel fastened at the stern of the 
boat. The boat dropped down stream a little ways, when 
the skipper loosed the line and the anchor again dropped 
quietly and held the boat fast. For fishing a swift and 
shallow stream like the Cedar, where frequent stops are 
desired, this little arrangement is very desirable and it is 
worth remembering. E. Houcsa. 

480 Caxton BuiLpinec, Chicago, IIl. 


Didymus Appreciated in Florida. 

Mr. O. B. SmiruH, a leading citizen of St. Augustine, 
writes in the News of that city in approval of the letters of 
our correspondent, Didymus, who, he says, “Contributes 
a series of vigorous articles to the Forest AND STREAM 
in support of Florida’s game laws, and incidentally gives 
the ‘exterminatory peregrinations’ of certain would-be 
great ‘sportsmen’ a very well-deserved showing up. Men 
who came to this State as sportsmen—save the mark !— 
armed with every appliance for the destruction of animal 
life, rode up and down our watercourses shooting our 
birds of plumage, fish and g@fligators with no other wish 
than to see them die, then went home and wrote books 
boasting of their wonderful exploits.” One of these effu- 
sions happening to fall into the hands of Didymus, “he 
was naturally very much incensed to use no harsher term, 
and he was not slow in expressing his contempt for such 
game butchers in language forcible, sarcastic and cutting.” 

Mr. Smith says that Dideons “has been a sportsman 
throughout all the years of his long, noted and useful 
life. For proper purposes where game was plenty he has 
captured large quantities of it, having been in the past a 
‘dead shot,’ but from personal knowledge the writer can 
testify he was never a ‘butcher’ nor one who could inflict 
useless pain on anything that breathes the breath of life. 
It is true he wounds the exterminatory peregrinators 
badly, but who. shall say they do not deserve all they 
received?” And he adds that our correspondent “has 
done a good work for the State. The Forest AND STREAM 
deservedly stands at the head of all publications of its 
kind, and in this sheet, which is not only circulated all 
over this country, but all over the world, he says: ‘I want 
to impress on any youth who may purchase of Coquina his 
book in this year of grace, 1899, and may be stimulated 
by it to deeds of blood which he thinks to perpetrate in 
Florida, the solemn truth that he would find himself here 
most wofully disappointed, and it would be better for 
him to stay away.’” 


Adirondack Preserves. 


Matong, N. Y., July 5.—Since the acquisition by the 
Rockefellers of two immense tracts of land in the Adiron- 
dacks, there is much speculation as to how far their pur- 
chases may be extended. Their present Adirondack hold- 
ings are well timbered, and several lakes and rivers add to 
their value. Both tracts have been put into a private 
preserve. 

The first purchase of the Rockefeller included some 28,- 
000 acres in the town of Santa Clara. On this property 
they are erecting numerous cottages, guides’ quarters and 
boathouses, involving an outlay of three-quarters of a 
million dollars. The second purchase was the property 
known as the Debar Mountain Tract, comprising about 
15,000 acres. This property partly adjoins that of the 
Meacham Lake Hotel Cannas, who own several thou- 
sand acres. 

It is reported here that the Rockfellers have made offers 
for the entire Meacham Lake property, and also for the 
Paul Smith property and forest lands. Nothing definite 
is said to have been agreed upon. A year ago the 
Meacham Lake property was on the market at $80,000, 
but this was before the new hotel was erected. Since 
then a stock company organized in Malone has acquired it. 

Within the Santa Clara preserve were numerous private 
holdings and a small village known as Brandon. These 
properties have been largely bought up during the last few 
months, so that the Rockefellers now practically own the 
town. Should the Meacham Lake property be purchased, 
it is said the same policy would be followed in the town 
of Duane, which consists almost wholly of a sparsely 
settled farming commmunity. All the purchases so far 
have been made in the name of William Rockefeller, of 
hate by Malone attorneys—New York Times, 

uly 6. 


In Cuba. 


Capt. J. E. Broom, of New York and Havana, who has 
been exploring the southern coast of Cuba, writes of the 
Bay of Cochinos: “In the winter months the fishermen 
from Batabano come to this bay for large fish, which they 
ship to the Havana market. There are now several herds of 
wild deer. in the forest. In the spring many kinds of 
wildfowl congregate in the ‘sabanas,’ among others the 

rets, whose feathers the ladies wear, and which sell in 

ew York at from $6 to $30 per ounce. Parrots are 
plentiful and quite handsome in their combination of 
colors. I brought several with me. The waters of the bay 
are perfectly clear and very beautiful, coral being plainly 
visible at the bottom. The sponge fishing in the bay is 
also good.” 


Amendment to Game Laws Wanted. 


East Rockaway, L. I.—The section of the game laws 
relating to the rail family, especially the common meadow 
has been badly muddled for several years. By the 
ion of a single word, the result of a stupid error, the 
law, which remained in force until last year, permitted 
the shooting of meadow hens only during the breeding 


season. Last year meadow hens were included in the list 
of bay birds which may be ‘shot after July 1. This, of 
course, is an improvement on the old law, but it will have 
to be amended. .Many of the hens are still on their nests 
or caring for their young. In either case they may be 
caught or knocked over with a club. In several instances 
pot-hunters have blown them to pieces as they set on their 
nests. The meadow hen can hardly be considered a 
game bird anyway; but if they must be killed it should 
be only allowed during September and October. If they 
are fit to eat it is only during the fall months. Why per- 
mit the slaughter of these odd, ungainly creatures, the 
clowns of the meadows, useless and harmless, but still 
entertaining? 

Several parties came down on the first Saturday and 
Sunday of the month to take advantage of the first day’s 
shooting of bay birds allowed by law. Only a few birds 
were found, and they appeared to be birds that had nested 
on the beaches and meadows in this vicinity. An occa- 
sional large yellowleg was seen. There is but a slight 
chance of a flight of birds until there is a marked change 
in the weather. Many of our local sportsmen advocate 
the changing of the game laws so as to prevent the sort 
of piratical pot-hunting which is done early in July, when 
many of the young birds are barely able to fly and the old 
ones have not recovered from the exhaustion of the 
mating season. QUAHAUG. 


An Adirondack Hound-at-Large Case. 


THE two charges of deer hounding in the Adirondacks 
against Frank C. Ives, the ex-billiard champion, was de- 
cided against Ives by the Appellate Division on July 6 
last. It was charged that a dog owned by Ives, and kept 
in the latter’s camp, near Saranac Lake, was allowed to 
run at large in a region inhabited by deer, and that Ives 
used the same dog in hunting deer in the fall of 1897. The 
defendant claimed that the dog had never been used for 
hunting deer; that it was kept chained, and that if it was 
loose, it was without his knowledge. The finding of such 
a dog running at large in such places is deemed prima 
facie evidence of the violation of the law by the owner of 
the dog. The fine is $100 for each offense, and in this 
case the amount imposed was $318.06. 


Quail on Long Island. 


East Rockaway, L. I., July 10 —I was startled yester- 
day morning by the clear, melodious whistle of the Bob 
White. I had supposed that quail was entirely extinct in 
this thickly populated district—only a mile or so out of 
Greater New York—and was delighted to have such 
tangible evidence that such was not the fact. I did not 
see the birds, but have no doubt they are the genuine 
Long Island quail, since no Southern quail have ever 
been turned out in this section of the island. If the shoot- 
ing of these birds on Long Island could be prohibited 
altogether for several years, they would no doubt be pre- 
served and become plentiful again. J. N. Grirriru. 


Sea and River ishing. 


Proprietors of fishing and hunting resorts will find it profitable 
to advertise them in Forzst anp Stream. 


Toledo and Thereabouts. 


Glimpses Into a Historic Sporting Country. 


Some few hundred years ago, the matter of one or more 
centuries not being material to the purposes of this article, 
the gradual subsiding of the waters about the head of 
Lake Erie evolved along its westerly shores a sportsman’s 
paradise. In the deep waters of the lake, and in the 
channels of the rivers lying in the half-moon that curved 
downward from the currents of the Detroit River on the 
north to those of the Maumee on the south, swam all the 
fish that frequented the great interior chain of fresh water 
lakes; and where those waters shallowed to the shore 
thousands of aquatic plants and smaller forms of pisca- 
torial life thrived and furnished food for their predacious 
kin and for the myriads of water fowl that frequented the 
coves and bayous. Still further inland the rising shores 
stiffened their broad backs to the burden of the primeval 
forests; and through these and the openings that inter- 
vened roamed the shaggy bison, the stately elk and the 
elusive deer. The headwaters of the lake lay in a great 
natural basin surrounded on every hand by its protecting 
sides, and so it was that it formed a vast shelter for 
all the fauna of tle continent, where food and water 
were everywhere abundant, and where even the fiercest 
and most untiring hunters among the descendants of the 
lost tribes had not yet found their way down through the 
great northern wilderness that lay above it. And though 
the forests have disappeared, the great basin to this day is 
free from the rude storms that sweep the country above 
and below it, and its sheltered sides afford sustenance 
and protection for thousands of the human family. 

Such was the territory over a portion of which the city 
of Toledo now extends its miles of paved streets and com- 
fortable residences, and upon whose confines there are still 
to be found traces of the great banquet that nature here 
spread for her children in the long ago. 

The Indians, at an early day in the historic ages of the 
vast Northwest Territory, came to recognize the richness 
of these varied hunting and fishing grounds, and their 
hunting camps dotted the shores of the Detroit, the Raisin, 
the Ottawa and the Maumee rivers, and their birch barks 
rode buoyantly on all their confluent waters. Here the 
whites found them, and here they contested valiantly 
against the aggressions of the pale-faced invaders who 
forced them back further and still further from their 
favorite haunts. The whites who had gained a precarious 
footing in this hostile territory soon found in the abundant 
resources of its woods and streams the most liberal rein- 
forcements for an otherwise scanty larder. The meat of 
the deer and the wild turkey (the elk and the buffalo had 
long since begun to flee to the westward) proved most 
satisfactory and toothsome substitutes for beef and 
poatsy, and in the place of the pork barrel the barrel of 

was an indispensable adjunct to every pioneer kitchen. 











Hence it came about that fishing to the early settler, in the 
Maumee Valley, for example, was a necessary and serious 
business, since it meant the procuring of a valuable part 
of the winter’s supply of provisions, It is not the intention 
of these chronicles to set forth exaggerated tales to tempt 
the credulous reader into fruitless journeys in pursuit of 
the phantoms of long-departed fish and game. This is 
not a bureau of railway intelligence, nor is the writer con- 
nected with the passenger department of any of the lead- 
ing railway lines of the country, nor yet indeed with the 
fish exhibit of the forthcoming Ohio centennial. But it 
is only sober truth to say that in those days when the ap- 
pointed time came for doing up the family fishing, the 
pioneer quietly and unostentatiously hauled his fish bar- 
rels to the edge of the river or the lake and filled them, 
having first dressed and salted his catch. There was in 
those days very little hunting or fishing merely for sport; 
nor was it necessary to lie about the catch. In the season 
it was always liberal, both in size and quantity, and there 
was little left for the imagination. 

The forests have disappeared, and with them the noble 
quarry that once roamed among their shades. The rivers 
have undergone a change, and the lake has shrunken in 
volume, yet the finny tribes, sole survivors of all the wild 
life of the region, still frequent their old-time resorts. 
But new conditions have come into the economic problem 
that is ever confronting the race. For most men it has 
become no longer convenient or expedient to pursue the 
denizens of the lake and stream to secure the household 
provisions, and the energies of the head of the family are 
turned into other channels. But even before this began 
an interesting phase in the evolution of the fishing in- 
stinct. Although no longer urged by the clamor of his 
hungry progeny to the casting of the murderous spear or 
the seductive hook, the habit had been so fostered that 
a desire grew in his breast which remained fresh and 
vigorous long after the necessity had passed away from 
the fisherman on the Maumee. Succeeding generations 
inherited the fishing proclivity, unmitigated by the prac- 
tical.element that had clouded the ardor of their ances- 
tors’ endeavors. Continual exercise has only strengthened 
the instinct, till at the close of the nineteenth century every 
able-bodied man on the Maumee is a fisherman in greater 
or less degree, from the oil operator who sends his steam 
launch every spring around the coast to the tarpon waters 
of the South, to the suburban butcher who hies him every 
second Saturday of the month to the marshy margin of the 
nearest creek. Both are actuated by the same mysterious 
but hereditary prompting which dates back to the time 
when their forbears sought their food beneath the surface 
of the adjacent waters. The instinct rises superior to any 
adventitious conditions of rank or social position, and 
hence you have only to penetrate the cuticle of a Toledo 
man, be he lawyer, doctor, merchant, banker, broker, 
teacher, preacher or ordinary citizen, to find a fisherman 
underneath. He may not, and probably does not, know 
why he is a fisherman, attributing his tendency in that 
direction to a mere propinquity to the waters, to accident 
or to the solicitations of his neighbor; but those who 
have made the matter a subject of philosophic inquiry 
know full well that the fishing habit in this locality is a 
hereditary development, produced along clearly established 
lines, as already indicated. 

But man in Toledo and thereabouts is not only a fishing 
but a social animal, and with few exceptions seeks com- 
panions who may share with him the pleasures of his sport 
and listen credulously and sympathetically to the various 
inventions of his imagination. And so it has come to 
pass that numerous groups of men have banded themselves 
together in associations for the exercise of the fishing in- 
stinct and the promotion of the fishing habit, with its 
attendant manifestations of shooting and yachting. And 
it is the purpose of these articles to sketch briefly for the 
readers of ForEST AND STREAM some of the most notable 
of these organizations, whose repute in many cases has 
extended even beyond the borders of the good State of 
Ohio, in which they have had their birth, And without 
more ado we may begin with the story of 


The Middle Bass Club. 


It was in the early ’70s that a number of Toledo gentle- 
men, some twenty in all, were canvassing the subject of a 
common rendezvous for recreation purposes, and after 
considering various locations associated themselves for 
the purpose of establishing and maintaining a boating and 
fishing resort on the banks of the Ottawa River (popularly 
known as “Ten-Mile Creek’”’) some five or six miles north 
of the city. Their experiences during the first two sea- 
sons (1872-73) were not at all satisfactory, the location 
not proving well adapted to the purposes of the associa- 
tion, and in the spring of 1874 a meeting of those interested 
was held, which had for its object the selection of a better 
location and the securing of a more perfect organization. 
This meeting resulted in large accessions of members, the 
creation of a board of trustees, the adoption of a consti- 
tution, and the election of the usual officers. The new 
committee on location made careful scrutiny of a number 
of sites on Middle Bass and Put-in-Bay Islands, and 
recommended the leasing in perpetuity of a piece of land 
at the extreme westerly end of the former. The lease was 
subsequently effected, and contracts were negotiated for a 
club house to cost in the neighborhood of $2,500, to be 
completed in the early summer of 1874. The experiences 
of the rougher sex proved so enjoyable during their first 
summer on the island that it was decided to expand the 
club house into a summer resort for their families and 
guests as well. Two thousand dollars were thereupon 
raised by subscriptions of $20 each from the 100 members 
for the required enlargements and improvements, and in 
the spring of 1875 the club built a dock and boat house, put 
up a windmill and water-works, and made a considerable 
addition to the house itself. In the previous year (1874) 
several of the members purchased lots on the ground ad- 
jacent, and began the erection of the beautiful cottages 
which have become so attractive a feature of the sur- 
roundings. 

In 1879 the association decided to purchase the fine 
grove surrounding the club house, as well as the leased 
ground on which it stood, and by this step it came into 

ssession of some ten acres, surrounded on three sides 
S the waters of the lake, and on the fourth by a street 
parallel to the easterly front of the club house itself, and 
extendin ome to the Jake on either side. 

In 1880 the club was incorporated under the general 
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laws of Ohio as an association not for profit, under the 
name of the Toledo and Lake Erie Boating and Fishing 
Association, which legal title has not, however, replaced 
its former well-known cognomen in every day parlance. 
In 1881 the members pledged themselves to pay an extra 
building assessment of $100 each, and under a tontract 
made in the fall of the same year a new and handsome 
club building was begun and completed in June of the 
year following. It includes a commodious office with a 
wide, open fireplace, for the comfort of the bass fishermen 
in the spring and fall, pleasant parlors opening on broad 
verandas which overlook the lake to the south and west, 
a dining room capable of comfortably seating 200 guests, 
and in the second story sleeping rooms for about one-half 
that number. The original building was moved to the 
rear and transformed into servants’ quarters, kitchens, 
ordinaries, etc. Other valuable improvements since 1875 
have included new and larger docks, boat and bath houses 
and kitchens more adequate to the increasing requirements 
of the association. An enlarged and improved water- 
works system, with steam pumping apparatus, and a sub- 
stantial sea wall protecting the club property, have also 
helped to absorb a large part of the association’s surplus 
receipts. 

The club house itself is in charge of a superintendent 
(steward) employed by the trustees, and he in turn en- 
gages and is responsible for his own corps of assistants. 
A fixed schedule of rates is made by the trustees for the 
board of members and their families (with reductions for 
children and servants), and a somewhat higher one for in- 
vited guests, who may be introduced by members from 
Toledo or elsewhere without geographical restriction. 
No charge is made for lodgings in the club house, and the 
cottages of members are cared for without charge by the 
employees of the superintendent, and in the same manner 
as the rooms in the club house. 

It was about 1890 that the ladies connected with the 
club decided that its religious welfare was being sadly 
neglected, and accordingly they turned their attention in 
that direction, with such excellent results that, with a 
little assistance from the masculine and more irreligious 
element, they erected a beautiful and commodious chapel, 
in which religious services are held nearly every week of 
the season by visiting clergymen of various denomina- 
tions. 

Upon private grounds to the eastward, and immediately 
adjoining the property of the club, a miniature village 
has sprung up, composed of the cottages erected by club 
members. There are now twenty-three of these summer 
homes, whose picturesque exteriors and tastefully-kept 
lawns greatly heighten the beauty of the scene. Some 
of these, in architectural design and interior furnishing, 
would do no discredit to much more pretentious resorts 
than Middle Bass. Adjoining the cottages the “Count” 
William Rehberg (the original owner of all the western 
part of the island, and the only honorary member of the 
club) has built a spacious dancing pavilion, and here the 
merry dancers and the light island wines circulate freely 
(but within the bounds of moderation) in the soft summer 
evenings, and here the “Saturday night hops” of the club 
are the culmination of the week’s social gaieties. 

Founded originally twenty-five years ago by a coterie of 
congenial Toledo gentlemen, the Middle Bass Club of to- 
day is an association whose membership comprises in- 
dividuals and families from all portions of the Union, al- 
though Toledo still claims the lion’s share. The maximum 
number of members is limited by the constitution to 200, 
and at present only four vacancies exist. A candidate 
for membership is required to deposit in advance a mem- 
bership fee of $500, and in the ballot for his election the 
presence of three black balls is sufficient to cause his rejec- 
tion. Once elected, he is required to pay a yearly assess- 
ment of $20, which may, by a majority vote of all the 
members, be increased to any sum not exceeding $50 for 
the current year. The price of a membership certificate 
does not seem high when it is stated that the property of 
the association, including the grounds, buildings and other 
improvements, represent to-day a cash value of over $100,- 
ooo. Four of the club members hail from New York 
city; Chicago, St. Louis, Indianapolis, Denver and Louis- 
ville are all represented on its rolls, and among the Ohio 
membership are people from Cincinnati, Cleveland, Co- 
lumbus, Springfield, Dayton, Akron and other thriving 
towns of the interior of the State. The Governor of the 
State, Senator Foraker and ex-Secretary of the Treasury 
Foster are members and frequent visitors, and during 
the spring fishing seasons of 1898 and ’99 ex-President 
Cleveland was both a welcome and appreciative guest. 
With him this year was “Fighting Bob Evans” of the 
battleship Iowa, and other gentlemen scarcely less dis- 
tinguished in the councils of the State and the nation. 
It is understood that Mr. Cleveland is of the opinion that 
the bass fishing about the islands in the westerly end of 
Lake Erie is not surpassed by any corresponding piece of 
water in the country, a belief in which he is heartily cor- 
roborated by many lesser but no less enthusiastic fisher- 
men. 

Taken all in all, the Middle Bass Club may rightfully be 
regarded as an excellent example of a successful social 
and piscatorial trust. Jay BeEese. 

Torzpo, O., June 30. 


Showing Off. 


Epmunpston, July 1.—Our lakes and streams now pre- 
sent a very pretty picture for the sportsman. Being out 
on waters near here for the past seven days, with Harry 
S. Brown, of the New York Herald, we had two days of 
the finest trout fishing we ever experienced; took all we 
wanted; gave away over 30lbs. One day while on the 
trip we had stopped at the mouth of a brook, as it was 
raining. Mr. Brown and wife were waiting inside a 
house. I cast a few times and hooked a large trout. The 
whistle of the locomotive told me the train was coming. 
As the track was in plain sight and close to me, the idea 
aan itself to show off, which I did by playing the 

very easily; and while the train was passing I stood 
with rod bent, the trout splashing, which must have made 
a feeling of envy in sportsman who viewed the sight 
from the train. But for my delusion, I paid dearly 
for it. Just as the rear car went round the bend my 
trout got free by the hook breaking, which shows that it 
don’t pay to put on airs. R. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Asother Coincidence. 

COINCIDENCES seem to be coming my way in these days, 
and I shall put one down now while it is hot. Last 
February a friend met me in the street and said he had 
just bought a salmon rod at a bargain. It was a Forest & 
Son. rod, and from what he told me about it I concluded 
that it was a bargain, and regretted that it had not fallen 
to me. In March I wrote to the tackle dealer in New 
York of whom my friend bought his rod, and incidentally 
reproached him for not letting me know that he had had 
such a bargain in a salmon rod. I received no reply un- 
til to-day, and I simply glanced at the contents of the 
letter and put it on my desk, as a stenographer was 
waiting for me to talk to him on another subject than 
salmon rods. This evening after dinner I took up the 
letter to read that my New York friend had written me 
about another bargain in a salmon rod, and explained 
why he had not written before. As I was reading the 
letter, my home friend rang the door bell and was shown 
in to where I sat reading the letter, and he had his bargain 
in a salmon rod in his hand to show me. He had been 
in Florida since he bought the rod, and except for meeting 
him on the train as he was returning, I had not seen him 
more than one other time, to pass him in the street, since 
he made the purchase, and he knew nothing about my 
having any correspondence with the New York. dealer 
until I told him this evening. If it is not a coincidence 
what is it? 


Sturgeon for Finland. 


The two last words in the above note reminded me of 
something the moment I wrote them. I received a cable- 
gram from Helsingfors, Finland, in March, which read: 
“Possible ship impregnated sturgeon eggs. - Hintze.” Mr. 
Hintze is the editor of a fisheries journal in Helsingfors, 
and at first I did not know whether to take the words of 
the message for a question or a declaration, but finally de- 
cided to accept it as a question. I had serious doubts 
about shipping sturgeon eggs to Finland, or rather I 
doubted if they would arrive there unhatched and in a 
condition to be hatched, and in this I was confirmed by 
Dr. Bashford Dean, of Columbia University, who, more 
than any other man, has had experience in hatching stur- 
geon eggs. When I wrote the reply, saying the eggs could 
not be sent safely, and the operator told me the message 
would cost $2.43 a word, including address and signature, 
I thought I knew why the message I received did not 
say, “Is it possible,” if it were meant for a question, or 
“It is possible” if intended as a declaration. My message 
was revised and the operator revised his rate and called it 
43 cents a word. 

There was no further question about the meaning of the 
first message, when Dr. Nordquish, Inspector of Fisheries 
of Finland, wrote to ask if I could procure for him either 
adult sturgeon of small size, as he understood such fish 
were caught in all waters and thrown away, or sturgeon 
fry, and ship them to England, where they could be met 
by a messenger from Finland. There is but one concern 
doing business in this country likely to be of vital as- 
sistance in such a matter, for as yet the propagation of lake 
sturgeon artificially is in embryo, but I thought if I could 
get the eggs from commercial fishermen, the United 
States Fish Commission would hatch them, as an attempt 
to ship adult fish would be extremely risky even if the fish 
of suitable size could be procured. Dr. Dean’s experience 
with the river sturgeon had taught him that the fry would 
require fifteen days in which to absorb the umbilical 
sac, and it might be possible to get. the fry across the 
sea and to their destination within that time if they were, 
hatched to fit in with the departure of a fast mail steamer.* 

When I wrote to the United States Fish Commissioner 
I found that it had been decided to propagate the lake 
sturgeon this year, and by direction of the Commissioner 
Mr. Livingston Stone was then on the Great Lakes séek- 
ing to obtain ripe fish that would furnish eggs to be 
hatched at the Cape Vincent station, and with the 
courtesy that has become traditional in the Commission I 
was advised that if Mr. Stone was successful in his quest 
I would have some sturgeon fry assigned to go to Finland 
instead of being obliged to search for eggs myself. The 
last of May Mr. Stone wrote me from East Alburgh, 
Vermont, that he was getting plenty of sturgeon, but up 
to the time of writing no ripe eggs had been secured. Ar- 
rangements have been made with the North German Lloyd 
Steamship Company to transport the fry, so the experi- 
ment will be tried this year if ripe eggs are found to 
produce the fry. 


“Speckled Beauties.” 

This is an expression that gets the blue pencil in its 
vitals in well-regulated newspaper offices of this day, for 
it was worn to a frazzle before the period of the cave 
dwellers, and yet there is enough life in it for a corre- 
spondent to use it three times on a half-sheet of note paper 
in a letter to me this morning. I never heard him use it in 
conversation, for when he talks about brook trout he says 
brook trout, or he may vary it by saying speckled trout. 
It cannot be an expression that he has just heard, for he 
has read Forest AND STREAM since its first issue, and to 
my certain knowledge the a appeared in these 
columns at least seven times back in the seventies, and 
why he should fire it at me this hot morning, as if it came 


. out of one of those guns that are loaded through a fun- 


nel, as you would fill a jug, and fired with a crank, such 
as is used to squeeze music out of a barrel organ, and 
makes a target look like a sieve after two turns of the 
crank handle, I cannot for the life of me understand. If 
he had written it once, I would have made no protest, but 
three times and on one side of a small half-sheet of note 
paper! If there had been quotation marks I would have 
understood it as a rude joke played on a fellow fisherman 


when the thermometer stood at degrees in the shade 
and he could not defend himself. There are no quotation 


marks, and I must assume that the writer was in a 
poetic frame of mind. Freckled beauties is not so 
beauties, but how is one to tell 


-hackneyed as speckled 
whether either refers to a trout or a hen or a pointer pup, 


when shorn of the context. If one wishes real poetry 
with the dew on it, why not adopt that of my friend, Dr. 


filed with the 


Quackenbos, who says: “Golden tinctured sides, gemmed 
with the fire of rubies.” 

If that is too long, say brook trout, or speckled trout, 
or freckled trout, for every man, woman and child who 
has caught them knows that they are beauties without 


Dams and Fishways. 


A letter has just come in in the evening mail that will 
fit right in here, for it pertains to a subject that it was my 
plain duty to call attention to in Forest anp StreAM long 


- being told. 


‘0. 

The letter is dated Oneonta, N. Y., June 8, and is as 
follows: “ 

“T send you by this mail a copy of the Oneonta Star, giv- 
ing an account of fish trying to leap a dam -near here. 
The dam in question was constructed last fall by the 
Oneonta Electric Light and Power Company across the 
Susquehanna River, one mile east of this town. On the 
6th I visited the dam, to find if the reports were true about 
fish trying to get over it, and found the circumstances 
as stated in the printed account. In ten minutes, by 
actual count, I saw sixty fish make the attempt, and fall 
back. Should there not be a fishway in this dam?” 

Apparently there should be a fishway in the dam; 
furthermore the dam seems to have been erected illegally 
and is maintained contrary to law, subjecting the owners 
to a fine if such should prove to be the case. Here is the 
clipping from the Star: 

“A sight which will give every fisherman the fever at 
once can be seen at the upper dam of the Water Power 
Electric Company each evening, from 6 o’clock until dark. 
Readers are, no doubt, familiar with the habits of many 
fish to go down the streams in the fall to deeper water, 
many going to the ocean,itself, and returning in the 
spring. For the past few Weeks large quantities of fish 
have been making their way up the Susquehanna, but 
when they have reached the upper dam of the electric 
company they have been unable to swim or leap it. The 
water sweeps over the top and down the dam upon planks, 
which are inclined possibly 35 degrees, and then along 
another row of planks about sft. long, which are level. 
When the water passes off the second row it breaks against 
the bottom, making a very large wave. The fish, in swim- 
ming up stream and striking this, large wave, attempt to 
leap over the dam and can only throw themselves a part 
of the way and fall back into the rapids. Frequently a 
dozen fish are seen in the air at a time, vainly attempting 
to make the dam. At evening more are seen, but at all 
times of day, for many days now, this novel sight has been 
seen. Suckers, bass, pickerel and others can be dis- 
tinguished. 

“This, of course, has resulted in a congestion of fish 
below the dam, and it is said to be a conservative estimate 
that 2,000 suckers alone have been captured there. One 
fisherman, anchored in a boat in the center of the stream, 
in one day is said to have captured ninety-six suckers.” 

The fishway law of the State, now, and for seven years 
past, in force, is as follows: 


The Fishway Law. 


Sec. 260. Commissioners to be Notified of Construction of Dam. 
—No dam shall be constructed the State or any person upon 
any stream more than six miles in "~ inhabited by fish pro- 
tected by this act, until the person about to congtruct, or the 
officers having charge of the construction of the same shall give 
written notice to the Commissioners of such intention, together 
with a statement of the name, length and location of said stream, 
and the size and general description of such dam, and the pur- 
poses for which it is to be erected, together with a diagram thereof. 

Sec. 261. Authority of Commissioners to Direct Fishways.—The 
Commissioners are authorized in such cases to direct the con- 
struction of suitable fishways by an entry on their minutes and 
service of a copy of such order on the person constructing or 
officers having charge of the construction of such dam, and 
the person so constructing shall at his own expense, or the officers 
at charge of the construction shall, out of the funds appropri- 
ated for the construction of such dam, comply with such direc- 
tions, subject, on application on notice as on a motion, to the 
right of the Supreme Court to m, reverse, modify or alter -such 


directions, 

Sec. 262. Owners to Coney with Directions of Commissioners.— 
Such fishways shall be properly maintained by the owner or persons 
in possession of such dam, and shall be subject to examination and 
inspection on behalf of the Commissioners, who may direct such 
repairs and alterations as they may deem necessary, subject to the 
order of the Supreme Court, as in case of construction. 

Sec. 263. Commissioners to Recover for Construction and 
Penalty.—In case of failure, refusal or oogiert on the part of any 
poo to comply with the directions of the Commissioners as to 

uilding and repairing fishways, the Commissioners may cause 
such poe to be constructed or repaired, and the expense 
thereof may be recovered by the Commissioners in an action against 
the owner or son in ioon, or both, in the name of the 
people, and , in to the personal liability of such 
owner or m in possession, be a lien upon the premises upon 
which such dam is situated. The gerten refusing or neglecting 
to comply with such directions of the Commissioners as to con- 
struction or repairs shall also be liable to a penalty of ten dollars 
for each day during which they neglect to obey such directions, 
which aentlty may recov in like manner in the same or a 


te action. 
ie 264. No person or persons, association, corporation or 
company shall build, place or maintain any rack, screen, weir or 
other obstruction across any of the Sra, Senemse or rivers of the 
State inhabitel by fish protected by law that will prevent the pas- 
sage of fish from one oe to another in said waters except 
as provided in Sec. 143 of the fisher game and forest law. 
Whoever shall violate or attempt to violate the provisions of this 
section by placing, maintaining or causing to be placed or main- 
tained any , screen, weir or other obstruction to prevent the 
passage of fish as aforesaid shall be deemed guilty of misde- 
pa, and in ee myn hdd Ss. . penalty of $50 
ior each rack, screen, weir or other o ion or maintained 
in violation of this section. (Added by Chap. 408 of Laws of 1898.) 


The exception in Sec. 143 relates to the maintaining of 
eel weirs in certain waters. _ 

I have examined the applications made to the Fisheries, 
Game and Forest Commission for permission to erect 
dams, that have been filed for the past two years and 
more, and find no application from the Oneonta Electric 
Light and Power Company. When such‘an application is 
Commission, it is usually referred to the 
State Fish ye 3 an examination = the —_ and a 
report upon it, an am quite sure it no application 
for permission to build this dam has been referred to 
him. It is not strange that this dam should have been 
constructed without compliance on the part of the owners 
with the provisions of fishway law, for repeatedly I 


have found that those about to build dams knew nothing 

so that there was no intention on their 
. One of the first cases of this sort that 
I knew about was of a dam being erected by a lawyer 
who was attorney for a pulp company, and who was prob- 
ably saturated with legal information in regard to water 
water privileges generally, and when I 
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told him of the fishway law he was a surprised lawyer. 
The publication of the law in Forest AND STREAM may 
bring it to the attention of people who would otherwise 
never see it. ) 

The general fishway law quoted above was approved in 
1892, and in addition to that law there is a special fish- 
way law applying. only to St. Lawrence and Franklin 
counties, and is Chap. 498 of the laws of 1805, and is 
printed in the Fisheries, Game.and Forest Laws for free 


distribution. 
Fishing in Lake George. 


Mr. Harry W. Watrous, president of the Lake George 
Association for the Protection of Fish and Game, called 
upon me one evening lately, and we talked of the fishing 
in the lake. Mr. Watrous had'been at his summer place 
on the lake but a few days, and I had not visited the lake 
this season, so the discussion was chiefly about information 
that had come to us at second hand. He had heard that 
the lake trout fishing was not particularly good, al- 
though it had been gocd early in May, when the trout 
were at the surface, and wondered why it was no better 
when the lake was so well stocked with young trout 
every year. 

At the time Mr. Watrous was here there was a letter 

on my desk from Mr. E. Burgess Warren, owner of the 
fast steam yacht Ellide, inviting me to fish with him for 
lake trout in Lake George, in. which he said: “I have 
fished two days for lake trout and got 36lbs. Thursday 
and sslbs. yesterday. Largest; 9, 8, 7, 634 and 6%|lbs. 
respectively. We had eleven trout Thursday and fifteen 
yesterday.” Certainly that is good fishing, and any one 
who wishes for better it would be difficult to please. 
_ There are fishermen and fishermen, and when one man 
is successful it does not follow as a matter of course that 
all who fish will be equally successful, and, too, success 
means to one fisherman a few ‘good fish fairly caught 
after a good fight, while another fisherman is not success- 
ful unless he catches more fish than three men should 
in decency kill. The lake trout fishing is not as good in 
the lake as it would be if there were less whitefish in it. 
Since the Great Lakes whitefish were planted by the Na- 
tional Fish Commission in 1887 they have fairly swarmed 
in the lake, and none are caught except the few taken as 
bait fish, so that not only is a vast quantity of the best 
food going to waste for lack of means to take it, but the 
whitefish are eating a great quantity of food which should 
go to the young trout. There is no finer food fish than 
whitefish, and the place to eat them is where they are 
caught, and I venture to say that nine out of ten who 
could have whitefish and lake trout placed before them on 
the tables freshly caught from the water, would prefer 
the former. The “Otsego bass,” ’so highly prized as a deli- 
cate table fish, is a whitefish, and there is a special law 
to permit their capture in nets. The same section of the 
Fisheries, Game and Forest Law, namely, 149, says that: 
“Frostfish, whitefish, catfish, sunfish, pumpkin seeds, bull- 
heads, perch, suckers and sturgeon may also be taken 
with nets from inland lakes not inhabited by brook trout 
during such period, and in such manner and under rules 
and regulations as the Commissioner of Fisheries, Game 
and Forests may prescribe.” If the Commissioners 
would license some nets to take whitefish in Lake 
George, the lake trout fishing would be improved and 
the people would have such a choice table fish that they 
would wish to remain’ there for an indefinite time to ea- 
joy them. 


Black Bass. 


Mr. W. H. Faxon, of Chestertown, N. Y., writes me 
under date of June 22: “Cannot something be done to 
prevent the wholesale slaughter of young black bass by 
taking the old fish off their beds? 

“T understand that the closed season for black bass was 
off in this section June 15. The bass are not yet off 
their beds, and there are parties here who take twenty to 
twenty-five adult bass daily, and yet I suppose it is within 
the bounds of the law no black bass should be taken 
from the waters in this vicinity before July 1 to July 10.” 

That is all true enough, and everyone who knows any- 
thing about the matter must know it is true, but I have 
harped on this subject for so many years in Forest AND 
SrreAM that I expect the editor turns purple every time 
he reads the words “black bass” in my handwriting. 

The only thing to be done to remedy the condition com- 
plained of is to amend the black bass law and make the 
closed season cover the breeding season and the time 
thereafter that the young bass require the protection of 
the parent. That is the only thing which will preserve 
our black bass fishing, for bass cannot be hatched like 
trout and shad, and they need all the intelligent protection 
a State can give them. Spawning in the lakes, the young 
bass are the prey of countless enemies, in spite of the 
watchful care of the parents, and the parent bass has been 
known to devour its own brood after watching over it 
during the hatching period and days which follow, and 
the fry devour one another when they begin to feed (a 
few days ago I went into a baggage car on the Delaware 
& Hudson River Railroad, where a messenger of the 
Fisheries, Game and Forest Commission had 6,000 young 
big-mouth black bass in cans going to the Hudson River, 
and I asked him why he looked so troubled, and he said 
because the bass were beginning to eat one another, and 
he wanted to get them in the river before the practice 
spread), so that altogether too much care cannot be ex- 
ercised to protect the fish so far as just laws can protect 
them. The Fisheries, Game and Forest Commission has 
ceased to distribute the small-mouth black bass, although 
some big-mouth fry are sent out to certain waters where 
the same species is native, and oothing but a law to cover 
the spawning and rearing season will preserve the black 
bass. Every time it is suggested in Albany to lengthen 
the close season until July 1, there is such opposition to 
it that the amendment fails; but the time must come 
when a sufficient number of people will realize the im- 
portance of such an amendment to secure its adoption, and 
it is to be that the time will come before it is too 
late to save fish for generations to follow us. 


Pacific Salmon. _ 


Mr. J. H. White, of Buffalo, N. Y., writes: me about 
Pacific salmon as follows: 
“T read your article in Forest ann Sraeam regarding 


Pacific salmon, which interested me greatly, and I wish 
to add my testimony to your position on the question of 
said salmon taking the fly. 

“TI resided on Gray’s Harbor, Wash., from the spring 
of 1890 to the fall of 1892. Said Gray’s Harbor empties 
into the Pacific Ocean about forty miles north of the 
Columbia River. During all the time I was in Washing- 
ton I was a devotee of the rod and line, and never heard 
of a salmon being taken on the fly, although I was for- 
tunate enough to be in the boat on three separate occasions 
when we hooked salmon, but the others fellows held the 
line. Twice we hooked the fish on a spoon and landed 
them, and once we took one on salmon roe, which we 
procured from net fishermen, and were using for salmon 
trout, so called there, but more likely sea trout” (this 
fish is the steel head now introduced into Eastern waters 
and also called salmon trout on the Pacific Coast. This 
year it bred in the fresh-water ponds of the U. S. Fish 
Commission at East Oakland, Maine). “I was informed 
by men from Tacoma that they had great sport at times 
on Puget Sound taking salmon on small spoon and light 
rod and line from moving sailboats. Kipling, speaking 
of ‘Chinook’ salmon, would indicate that he was fishing 
in the Columbia River, as the Chinook is only found in 
that stream, except on rare occasions, when one net fisher- 
man would get one. You know the salmon vary in dif- 
ferent rivers, some species being found only in one stream, 
vide Quinault, found only in the river of that name 
coming out of the Olympic Mountains, and the most de- 
licious eating of them all. You may rest assured that the 
Columbia River salmon found in Eastern markets is more 
like others than the Chinook, and probably never saw the 
Columbia River.” 

I think Mr. White must be in error about the Chinook 
being found only in the Columbia River. It has various 
other names, such as King salmon, Quinnat salmon, 
Sacramento salmon, Tyee salmon, Tchaviche, Saw-Kwey 
and Tschawytscha, and its range is put down as “Alaska, 
Oregon and California. Southward to Ventura River, and 
to northern China, ascending all large streams, especially 
abundant in the Columbia and Sacramento rivers, where 
it is the principal salmon.” 

The Quinault salmon is new to me, and I wonder if it 
is not the Quinnat, another name for the Chinook or King 
salmon. It is more than likely that I have written in 
this column of the catching of salmon in Puget Sound 
with spoon and artificial minnows, for during the residence 
of a brother in Tacoma for several years he sent me 
photographs of catches of salmon.made with both lures, 
and Gen. Ripley, of Rutland, Vermont, wrote me on one 
occasion from Tacoma, I think, of a day’s fishing in Puget 
Sound when he killed a number of Pacific salmon on an 
artificial minnow and with spoon as well. 

A. N. CHENEY. 


In Camp on Back Creek. 


WINCHESTER, Va.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have 
been intending for some time to write the story of a 
camping trip made by my friend Steimann Snapp and 
myself on Back Creek, fifteen miles from this city. We 
had been planning this trip for some time, and each of 
us, being tied down to business, looked forward with a 
great deal of pleasure to the day when we should start. 
It was the night of a warm, sultry day, and we made the 
start about 11:30 o’clock. It clouded up shortly after 
we left town, which made driving somewhat difficult, and 
we did not reach our destination until about 5 o’clock 
the next morning. However, we arrived all safe, and se- 
lecting for a site on which to pitch our tent a slight eleva- 
tion about 2oyds. from the creek, we soon had the white 
canvas stretched. The next thing on the programme 
was to have breakfast. This was my first camping trip, 
and I had never cooked nor helped to cook anything in 
my life; but my friend had been there before, and the 
breakfast was all right. We next visited a straw stack 
nearby, and carrying several large armfuls to the tent, 
proceeded to construct some sort of a bed, which proved 
to be very comfortable. 

It had cleared off beautifully by 9 o'clock, and the 
water in the creek was clear and smooth, and had we 
only known that a hard rain was in store for us in the 
evening, we would very likely have put in most of the 
day fishing. Instead, we explored around our new quar- 
ters, hunting good fishing holes, wood, etc. Well, along 
about 5 o’clock in the afternoon the rain came down in 
torrents, and at one time things looked rather serious for 
us. We hadn’t pegged our tent down very securely, and 
the wind which accompanied the rain came very near 
carrying it away. However, it stood the storm, and we 
were happy in the thought that we had it pitched on dry 
ground. When darkness set in things looked rather 
gloomy around camp. A drizzling rain was falling, and 
the darkness outside was inky. Another thing also came 
into our minds, and that was the fact that there would be 
no bass fishing on the morrow. The creek had risen very 
high, and was rushing past below us with a wild roar. 
About8 o’clock several young farmers strolled down to our 
tent, and thry were very welcome visitors. Snapp and 
myself had brought banjo and guitar along with us; and 
I suggested that we have some music to liven things up. 
We played several selections for our visitors, who in turn 
favored us with several “coon” songs. The night. passed 
off very pleasantly, and it was after 12 o’clock when we 
rolled into our bed of straw. 

The next day dawned clear and bright; but oh! the 
water was so muddy. After breakfast we overhauled our 
out-lines and got them in readiness to set in the after- 
noon. Right down below us was.a barbed wire fence 
running clear across the creek, which looked as if it 
might have been used at one time for a water gate. Well, 
the water was right deep along:here, so we just strung 
our out-bines right along ‘the wire. About 4 o'clock in 
the evening Snapp took his gun and went out to try 
his luck on some doves, which seemed very plentiful in 
this section.. In less than a half hour he came back with 
five nice, plump doves for supper. Broiled dove; corn 
cakes, fried potatoes, coffee and good old country milk— 
what more could two campers want? After supper we got 
out our Powhatans and talked over what we intended to 
do.later—of the bass we were going to catch and the 
hauls on our out-lines. About 12 o’clock that night we 





looked at our lines. I was the first one down \to the 
creek, and noticed something tugging to beat the band 
on the third line from the shore. - | 

Snapp hurried down to where I was. standing, waded 
in and soon had struggling in the air an immense eel, his 
white belly showing up-under the glare of the lantern 
which I was holding. We had to get the boat to go out 
to the rest of the lines. After we had examined all the 
lines we had six eels and five bass. We went to bed 
that night with the assurance that we wouldn’t go hungry 
in the morning. . There are some people who wouldn’t 
eat an eel if they almost starved; but they don’t know 
what’s good. We.ate them and enjoyed them, too; but 
Snapp is an unusually. good cook, and may be that .had 
something to do with them tasting so delicious. 

The next day the water began to clear, and our main 
thoughts were of those big bass which we were going to 
catch. In the afternoon we got our minnow seine out 
and went down to where we had thrown the refuse from 
the eels we had caught before, and caught a nice bucket 
of live bait. Putting the bucket out into the stream just 
far enough so that the water would cover it, and placing 
a large stone upon it, we: left it there until the next day. 
We had been down the creek a good piece, and had dis- 
covered some excellent-looking sheets of water and had 
also seen ‘some fine bass disporting themselves therein. 
It was agreed that we should make an early start the 
next morning and try our luck. We were up at 5 o'clock 
and off for the fishing place. As we were walking along 
I noticed a quiet, deep eddy, into which the water rushed 
from a slight elevation, and after going round and round 
dashed on upon its never-ceasing journey. I put on a 
fly and made a cast right into the middle of the eddy. 
There was a rush through the water just as the fly touched 
the surface, and away he went down to the bottom. In 
a few seconds he started again. I called a halt then by | giy- 
ing the line a sudden jerk. The hole in which I was 
fishing was not more than 15 by 2oft. Well; sir, that, fish 
made the water in that eddy boil. Around and around he 
went, sometimes skirting around the edges, and now and 
then throwing himself clear out of the water. I let him 
have his fun, for I didn’t wish to risk my rod trying to 
land him while he was in this bad humor. My friend 
had not yet made a cast, but was standing near by watch- 
ing the excitement with keen interest. The struggles of 
the fish were becoming weaker, and I slowly began to reel 
him in. I had no trouble landing him, for he was pretty 
nearly worn out; but he had fought hard and had given 
me more exciting pleasure than I had experienced for 
a long time. : d 

“Isn’t he a dandy! He'll weigh at least slbs., won’t 
he?” said Snapp. , 

“Yes, he'll eigh every bit that much, and I believe 
there are some more of them in here. — Bait your line 
and make a cast just behind that rock. I just.saw a ripple 
in the water there.” : f 

He put on a minnow and threw in, and balancing his 
pole on a stone on the bank, came over to take another 
look at the fish I had just caught. gi 

“Look out, there!” I cried. “Something’s got your 
line!” And just as he rushed to the spot his rod had 
slid over the bank into the water. Snapp is a true sports- 
man, from the ¢rown of his head to the soles of his shoes, 
and without a word jumped right square into the water 
after that fish. I couldn’t help but laugh at him as he 
splashed and made a grab for his rod. The water caught 
him up around the waist, and after bracing himself he 
commenced to work on that fish. The reel on his rod 
was buzzing like a saw mill. The bass had struck out and 
had gotten out of the eddy into the riffles below, and 
was going down stream as fast as he could go. Luckily, 
Snapp had about 150ft. on his reel, and he let the fish 
run. Well, that bass kept on going, #nd Snapp was get- 
ting nervous. He only had 15ft. of line left. Al,” ‘he 
said, what must I do? I have only 1oft. of line left, and 
I can’t stop that bass.” : 

Ramming my hand down into my pocket, I picked out 
a silk line, and rushing up to him in the water, snatched 
the end of his line, which was hanging out about fin. 
from the end of the reel, and tied mine to it. I was not 
a minute too soon, for away went the hemp, followed 
by the silk. This was an unusually long run for a bass. 
He did not stop until he had gone fully 2ooft. Then he 
slowed up. I ran down below the riffles, jumped into 
a boat and rowed to within 3oft. of the fish and grabbed 
the line and commenced to pull him in. It-would have 
taken some time to reel him in, and then he might have 
taken the idea into his head to start off again. I got 
him safely into the boat with the assistance of a landing 
net, rowed to the shore and presented him to Snapp as his 
prize. He was a little bit larger than mine and weighed 
probably 5'%4Ibs. Thus ended one of the most exciting 
bits of sport with the bass I exer experienced. We were 
very well satisfied with our two big fish and’ started on 
our way back to camp. It was very near dinner time, 
and we were very hungry. We met a farmer, who ad- 
mired the bass very much, and said they were the largest 
he had seen caught around this section for some time. 

There was a house about 200yds. from us, up through a 
lane of locusts. We must return our thanks to the people 
of this household, for they were certainly kind to us. 
They gave us milk and eggs and told us to help ourselves 
to anything in the garden we needed. : . 

I got up quite early one morning, and taking ‘my 
fishing rod strolled down the creek to catch some perch. 
In an hour or so I had caught a very decent string. The 
-perch you catch in these waters are about as big as your 
hand, and when fried nice and brown make an excellent 
dish. I had stopped fishing and was lying on the ground 
enjoying the cool morning™ breeze, when suddenly I 
smelled the faint odor of coffee. Snapp was getting 
breakfast, and the gentle wind was bringing the sweet 
fragrance of that old, batteréd and burnt coffee. pot right 
down the creek. I jumped up, and getting my fish to- 
gether started for camp at a double-quick gait. | T'couldn’t 
stand the smell of that coffee pot, and every step I took 
toward camp the odor became stronger, and presently I 
detected the noise made by the frying pan. 

Our time was growing limited; we only had two more 
days left: before starting back home... We. put_in all the 
time possible fishing, so as to have.some. fish to carry 
back with us.. When we counted our fish the evening we 
left we had thirty-two all told. With reluctant hands we 
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pulled down the tent and loaded our wagon. It was 
nearly dark when we were ready to start, and with a last 
adieu to the place where we had had such delightiui 
pleasure pulled out for Winchester. 

Aur. T. Cring. 


New England Fishing. 


Boston, July 8.—Pickerel fishing is constantly in favor 
with those who can hardly find time to go for trout or 
salmon fishing further from home, and indeed there are 
sportsmen who have a great liking for capturing the 
spiteful fresh-water demons. Mr, E. €. Stevens, of Bos- 
ton, is fond of fishing for pickerel in Lake Dunmore, 
Saulsbury, Vt. He had as his guests, over the Fourth, 
Mr. Edward Thayer, Mr. Edward Hardy, Mr. W. F. 
Scott and ladies. Though the weather was hot the fish- 
ing was not badly neglected. They took over 6olbs. of 
pickerel and trout. e pickerel, a monster, weighing 
glbs., was taken by Mr. Hardy. It was immediately 
shipped to Boston and shown in Appleton & Bassett’s 
window, where it attracted a good deal of attention. 
Though called a pickerel, sportsmen are inclined to regard 
it as not of the same class as the smaller pickerel of our 
ponds and rivers, being much lighter in coloring and 
without the yellowish tinge peculiar to the ordinary 
pickerel. Perhaps the Forest anp Stream will throw 
some light on this question. 

Bass fishing continues in vogue. Mr. Frank N. Gan- 
nong and Mr. A, J. Fassit, of Boston, spent the Fourth 
fishing for bass on a pond in Northfield. They had good 
success, taking one bass that weighed almost 4lbs. They 
found the sun very hot most of the time. Fishing for 
pickerel or perch was unsatisfactory. On the Maine lakes 
and ponds bass fishing continues very satisfactory, 
especially the Belgrade and Winthrop ponds. White 
perch fishing on the same waters is nearly due. The 
close time of several years on white perch on the Mon- 
mouth Pond is ended this summer, and the fishing 
promises to be excellent. 

Senator W. P. Frye, of Maine, has returned from. 
his salmon. fishing trip to the Restigouche. He suc- 
ceeded in capturing seven salmon weighing nearly 2olbs. 
each, and what is even better, he got absolute rest, not a 
letter reaching him while at the salmon waters. Col. 
Convers J. Smith, of the U. S. Treasury, has recently 
been on a trip to the Pacific Coast, under instructions 
from Secretary Gage to look into customs affairs. He 
reached the Catalina Islands about May 1, and after look- 
ing after business till about the roth he took a day off for 
fishing. He caught seven or eight big sea bass weighing 
38 to 4olbs. each, and a lot of “yellowtails,” so called—he 
does not have the scientific name handy—weighing 15 or 
2olbs. each. The Colonel considers that he had a great 
day’s sport. The tackle used by himself, Special Agent 
Graham and the boatman, Hugo, consisted of 2oft. sal- 
mon rods and the regulation salmon reels and lines. Much 
depended upon the strength of the tackle and the skill of 
the fisherman. At the best, some monsters would get 
away. 

July 10.—Fishing at the Rangeleys continues better than 
usual after hot weather, although there is some complaint 
that the trout do not rise to the fly as readily as in former 
seasons. Still there has been some fair fly-fishing at the 
Upper Dam, the Middle Dam and other points. Last 
week some fair catches were made at the Upper Dam. 
Mr. L. O. Crane is back in Boston, from an enjoyable out- 
ing at the Upper Dam. He took but few large fish, 
though noes, fair success with small ones. Mr. T. B. 
Stewart, of New York, is fishing there as usual, his 
record being over many seasons. He loves that spot. Mr. 
R. N. Parish is also fishing there, and Mr. Rowe, Mr. 
Dougherty and Mr. Bearse have just been there. One 
has only to be a fisherman and go to the Upper Dam when 
Mr. Stewart or Mr. Parish are there to be pretty sure of 
a fine trout to take home, even if he does not catch one 
himself. These gentlemen put their fish into the “common 
stock” if above 3lbs.—under that size they are allowed 
to escape, unless injured in capturing—and if they are not 
needed for the table, the unlucky sportsman is expected to 
take one or two homé¢. The record recently opened at 
the Upper Dam includes no fish under 3lbs., and no fish 
not taken with the fly is allowed to be entered, This 
record is as follows: June 9, T. S. Potter, salmon, 4lbs. 
120z.; 15th, Eugene Lynch, salmon, slbs. 40z.; 15th, T. A. 
Pratt, salmon, sibs. 130z.; 16th, John M. Niles, salmon, 
sibs. 80z.; 17th, Eugene Lynch, salmon, 6lbs. 80z.; 17th, 
R. N. Parish, trout, 3lbs. 50z.; 19th, H. A. Pratt, trout, 
3lbs. 10z.; 20th, William Tureh, salmon, 4lbs. 80z.; 21st, 
T. B. Stewart, trout, 4lbs. 40z.; 21st, H. A. Pratt, trous, 4lbs. 
40z.; 26th, R. N. Parish, salmon, 4lbs. 30z.; 29th, R. N. 
Parish, trout, 4lbs. 30z.; 29th, J. H. Dougherty, salmon, 
glbs. 30z.; 29th, R. N. Parish, trout, 3lbs.; 30th, T. B. 
Stewart, salmon, 3lbs. 130z.; 3oth, R. N. Parish, trout, 
glbs. 60z. 

Mr. and Mrs. George B. Bearse, of Lewiston, Me., have 
been at the Upper Dam, and at other points among the 
Rangeleys. A er of the time they were accompanied by 
Mr. and Mrs. H. W. True, of Boston. They had some 
very fair fiy-fishing. J. J. Leviseur, of Boston, and. Otto 
M. Stanfield, of New York, have been on quite an ex- 
tended fishing trip to the Rangeleys. Mr. Leviseur is re- 
ported to have caught over thirty trout in one day from 
the Richardson Ponds. If the report is true, he has had 
the best success there of any fisherman this season. 
Others are finding the fishing there very poor. 

At the Rangeley Lake House, Rangeley, Me.. a record 
of the salmon taken is being kept this season. From May 
14 to June 25 the record was sixty-four salmon, aggregat- 
ing 303lbs., average weight 4lbs. 120z. The largest salmon 
weighed r1olbs., and was taken by Mr. Eugene Atwood, of 
Williamantic, Conn., June 2. 

“4 os from the Rangeleys suggest that the test case of 
Mr. Elmer Snowman is pretty sure to be brought before 
the Maine courts, on the corti of the constitutionality 
of the guide license law. It will be remembered that Mr. 
Snowman has persisted in guiding without a. license, 
though twice arrested for the same and eg ont trial. 
His cases have been appealed to the full . Mr. 
Snowman is a gentleman and an honest, straightforward 
citizen of the town in which he lives. As a guide he is 
universally liked. I know of men who have employed hitn 
for years with great satisfaction to themselves. He be- 





lieves that he has a right to earn his living as a guide 
without any interference from the State or Fish Commis- 
sion. He has the sympathy of almost every one of the 
guides of his section, and they have contributed such sums 
as they are able to aid him in carrying forward his case. 
A Maine daily paper of good authority says: 

“The Rangeley Lakes Guides’ Association has as yet 
taken no action in his behalf, but before long President 
Freeeman Tibbetts will call a meeting for such purpose. 
It is understood on both sides that if Snowman holds his 
present position and does not weaken, every guide in the 
Association will contribute $5 to pay lawyers’ bills and 
support him during enforced idleness. his means a 
matter of $200.” ‘ 

Outside of Rangeley, papers are in circulation for the 
relief of Mr. Snowman. Sportsmen of means have also 
contributed to aid him. The Maine Fish and Game Com- 
missioners are much interested in the outcome of his 
case, since it decides the constitutionality of the whole 
guide license business. SPECIAL. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST 


Western Angling Season. 


Cuicaco, Iil., July 7—The Western angling season thus 
far has been a disappointment, this fact being due 4p 
to a season of great high water and many storms. Our 
bass season for this immediate section is now practically 
over, or rather we might naturally expect it to be over at 
this date, though really there has been no definite bass 
season at all worth mentioning. The trout season is to be 
considered past its prime by the first of July, and I pre- 
sume we shall not hear of much heavy trout fishing until 
the grasshopper days of August. I am inclined to think 
that Michigan has furnished better trout fishing this spring 
than Wisconsin, the latter State having been visited with 
a series of freshets which ruined some of the best streams. 
Our three varieties of game fish most prized are the bass, 
trout and muscallunge, and of the three I am disposed to 
think the latter has made the best showing this year thus 
far. I have heard of some few nice fish being taken in 
Wisconsin, and think the average weight greater than it 
has been for two or three years in that section. July we 
do not call a good fishing month, but thus far the weather 
has been cool and cloudy, about what the middle of May 
ought to show, so I think the spawning will be late this 
year for the bass and would not be surprised to hear of 
very decent bass and ‘lunge fishing in this despised mid- 
summer month. 


Movements of the Anglers. 


Mr. I. D. Belasco and Mr. H. Greenwood are recently 
back from Cedar Lake, Ill., where they had but indifferent 
success with the bass. This lake is right at the edge of 
Lake Villa, one of the greatest summer resort points along 
the Wisconsin Central line, and it is fished so much that 
it is a wonder even these two skillful anglers could get 
much return. 

Mr. H. H. Miner and Mr. W. La Parle returned a few 
days since from a trip to Two Rivers, Mich. On one day 
they took forty-six bass, many of them small-mouths, and 
on the whole they report a very pleasant trip. 

Mr. H. W. Perce will leave next Monday for Hudson 
Lake, Mich., where he will remain for six weeks or so and 
have his fill of angling for bass. There are some small- 
mouths in those waters. 

Mr. John Watson and Mr. William Haskell spent the 
Fourth at Maksawba Club, on the Kankakee River. Mr. 
Watson caught one wall-eyed pike which weighed 7lbs., a 
very fine specimen. He also caught while casting frog 
for bass, four blue catfish, whose total weight was over 
2s5lbs. Bass were scarce and but few were taken, though 
Mr. Haskell had some sport with wall-eyed pike. These 
gentjemen report the Kankakee River overrun with 
carp. 

Two gentlemen, by name of Boden and Kreuger, of 
Horicon, Wis., had good fortune at Fox Lake, Wis., re- 
cently, taking twenty-nine black bass, six pike and three 
pickerel. On the same lake there has been considerable 


heavy fishing this season. Friend Hitchcock, of the Repre- ° 


sentative, states that Dr. Forbes on one day caught forty 
black bass on Fox Lake. John Lauermann on one day 
caught 104 bass and pickerel. Dick Hoover caught fifty- 
seven black bass on one day, and others claim catches of 
sixty to eighty. One of these days anglers will say Fox 
Lake used to be a good fishing place. 

Messrs. Fred Gardner, W. C. Gillett, E. C. Smith and L. 
G. Stiles, all of Chicago, left Friday a week ago for an 
extended exploitation of the muscallunge waters of Wis- 
consin. They have not yet returned, but will soon be 
back, and I should expect them to report good luck. 

Messrs. H. L. Stanton, Frank Willard, James Hall, Col. 
Young and Mr. Marble, all of Chicago, are recently back 
from a couple of weeks’ trip after muscallunge on Squirrel 
Lake, Wis. They had very good luck, taking all the fish 
they cared for and more than they cared to keep. They 
had them in-weights of 28lbs., 22lbs., 18lbs., 16lbs., and so 
on down to 7lbs. They put back a great many small fish. 
Of bass they took a great many, on one day twenty, which 
averaged 3%4lbs. 

Mr, and Mrs. Schaffer, of the Colonial Hotel, Chicago, 
have returned from a fishing trip to Plum Lake, Wis., 
where they had very fine success. Their heaviest mus- 
callunge were 15 and 16lbs. They caught all the bass 
they cared for. 

Mr. J. E. Strong, of Selz, Schwab & Co., is just back 
from a trouting trip to Wisconsin. I have not seen him, 
but understand that he rts rather poor success. 

Mr. Edward G. Taylor returned from his long stay 
on the Prairie River, Wisconsin. He reports the season 
rather a failure, owing to long continued high water. 

I presume the happiest man in town is Mr. F. N. Peet, 
whose proposed with his friends, Chadwick, Hascall, 
Smith and Tinthoff, I mentioned some weeks ago. They 
r. Peet 


went to the Pere Marquette, i ae. d 
saw his dreams come true. He land a 34 rainbow 
ambition of his life. “ 
speaking of these rainbow 


all, but are the Mt. Shasta trout, a tich more 
fish.”. As to this feannot ony, a2 f lines newat 


the Michigan rainbows or been along when any were taken 
of any great size. 

We have had within the past few weeks a number of 
distinguished anglers in this portion of the country. Hon. 
George D.:Meikeljohn, Assistant Secretary of War, out- 
fitted here for an extended fishing trip on Lake Winne- 
bago, Wis., where he was at last accounts this week. 

r. J. Edward Addicks, sometimes irreverently termed 
“Gas Addicks,” of Claymont, Del., outfitted here heavily 
with guns and fishing tackle, preparatory for a long trip 
- en where he contemplates purchasing a large body 
of land. 

Mr. Charles W. Deering, of this city, has been for 
several moriths at Glenwood Springs, Colo., shooting and 
fishing, and continually sends back for more tackle. He 
seems intent upon having a busy summer with the trout. 


Poison in the Fox, 


The factories along the Fox River have been discharging 
poisonous waste into that stream, and great numbers of 
bass and pike have been killed, wagon loads of them 
having been gathered along the ban’ Yesterday the 
State Fish Commissioner visited the town of Batavia to 
look into this matter, and it is to be hoped the abuse will 


be corrected. 
A Long Felt Want. 


I presume all good and truthful anglers have time and 
again beeen pained by the incredulity of friends to whom 
they have told stories of the large fish that got away. A 
great many really truthful men have had scorn and con- 
tumely heaped upon them while they were in the absolutely 
defenseless position of having no proof to support their 


_assertions. All such men have long felt the want of some 


sort of appliance to record the weight of the fish which got 
away. I am pleased to observe to-day that my friend, Wil- 
liam Schmedtgen, head artist of fthe Chicago Record, is 
able to record the discovery of such an apparatus as that 
above indicated. The credit for this discovery belongs, 
according to the advertisement, to no less a person than 
Mr. A. Hirth, who runs the tackle department at Spald- 
ing’s. The apparatus is described as below: 

“Mr. Hirth, it is said, worked’on this instrument for 
twelve years. It was the outgrowth of his vexation at 
being pestered with his friends’ stories about the big fish 
which escaped after having been hooked. Being naturally 
bright, he succeeded in completing a most delicately con- 
structed automatic scale, which will tell the weight of a 
fish at once, if it is on the hook but a second—in fact, if 
he only strikes and misses. The scales will also show 
when a weed has been caught. A spiral spring runs 
through the center, with space at the top for a number of 
pellets. When a bass weighing, say, 15lbs., is struck, the 
spring gives to the proper section and lets one pellet fall 
into the compartment marked at 15lbs. The fisherman 
may have many strikes during the day, and if he has 
several of the same weight the compartment will con- 
tain as many pellets as there were strikes. The scale 
does not register any fish under 1olbs., as Mr. Hirth in all 
his experience in listening to his friends never heard of a 
lost bass which did not weigh more than tolbs. The scale 
is about 2in. long and is to be tied on the line just above 
the hook and cast out with the bait. Mr. Hirth is having 
the scales turned out as fast as possible, as there is a great 
demand for them.” Hoveu. 

480 Caxton Butip1nc, Chicago, Ill. 


“Fish Stories.” 


Battimors, July 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: Re- 
ferring to “Fish Stories,” ’ Mr. Henry Talbott, in 
your issue of the 8th inst.: Yesterday, July 4, wishing 
to celebrate our national holiday in true sportsmanlike 
manner, I went a-fishing on the Susquehanna River for 
bass—small-mouth black bass—with a companion whose 
patriotism ran in the same direction. We had indifferent: 
success, but a large amount of piscatorial experience, of 
the which I am about to relate, and will verify. 

Noting that portion of Mr. Talbott’s letter where he 
quotes Jesse Middleton’s experience on the Choppewam- 
sic, I think the experience of two of my friends will dis- 
count Jesse’s. First, my companion in the boat with 
me had a wicked strike, and giving the fish a few mo- 
ments to pouch the live bait, he struck, and the line came 
back with leader and snell, but minus the hook. On ex- 
amination we came to the conclusion that the wrapping 
fastening the gut snell to the hook was defective. A half- 
hour after he caught a bass, and on disengaging the hook 
noticed what seemed to be a thread of silk such as is used 
for wrapping the hook to the gut snell. We were not so 
sure of this until we dressed our fish—this we always do 
on the stream, trout, bass or any other fish—when we 
found the hook and the bait in the stomach of the fish. It 
had swallowed the bait and the hook; and after being 
placed on the “string” and was none the worse for the 
dose, as it was very much alive and kicking. 

Another remarkable catch occurred within hailing dis- 
tance of our boat the same day. Two men were fishing, 
one of whom had two rods out; the one who had two rods 
had a strike, and hooked the fish. While playing it it ran 
over toward the second line, and immediately there was a 
strike on that rod. He called to his companion to take the 
second rod until he could land his fish. His companion 
did so, and they landed the same fish.. The bass had taken 
the first bait, popes it and then run over and taken the 
second bait. hooks had fastened, one far down on 
the throat and the other in the mouth. The bass was 
not a large one, possibly rlb. or over; and it occasioned 
great merriment when they found they were playing the 
same fish. 

Who will now say that the small-mouth bass is ever 
satisfied with the food it has in its stomach? 


E. S. ¥. 


Fishing at Betterton. 


Tappan Md.—At = , where ~ Sassafras 
iver enters Chesapeake Bay is a favorite ing ground 
for Philadelphia and Baltimore anglers, for white perch 


. and other species. It is reached by the Ericsson Line of 


steamboats, which ply between the two cities; and Mr. 


Clarence Shriver, agent, 204 Light street, Baltimore, sends 
out an attra illustrated showing the points of 
: . on the route eae . . i a ae My 
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Trout Fishing in Pictures. 


“Tuts is the season of the year,” said the Truthful 
Angler, “in which the calendars should contain the italic 
line ‘Now read trout ‘stories.”’” The Truthful Angler is 
not only an enthusiast, but ranks as an expert also, for 
he goes away for three days when the season opens and 
returns with trout “from a little stream back of Copake” 
he says by way of explanation. 

“It's not so much the stories I mind,” says the Truthful 
Angler, “for no person ever really lies about fish, even 
though a justifiable expansion may in some instances be 
practiced. But it is the pictures. Such consistent misrepre- 
sentation cannot be the result of accident and ignorance. I 
am convinced that there is somewhere a school of im- 
pressionist fishing: in which the first canon is to shun 
everything that is natural. Look at the pictures of men 
fishing for trout and take them as they run. Most of them 
have the angler fishing the wrong way of the stream. A 
good many take pains to outline the man’s shadow fairly 
over the one likely spot for a trout to lie. But the saddest 
of all such art, for it must be art, since it cannot be illus- 
tration, is the series of pictures which claim to depict fly- 
casting. Invariably this dainty art is portrayed in one of 
two ways; sometimes both are combined. Commonly the 
angler is shown in the act of brandishing his rod in the 
firm grip of both hands. Another strongly accentuated 
feature is the position of the elbow. Gameatiy that is repre- 
sented as on the level of the shoulder, and as far away 
from the body as is possible. Frequently these two re- 
markable attitudes are shown in combination by bringing 
the left arm across the face and stretching the wrist far 
enough to allow the hand to grasp the rod. Now I don’t 
pretend to be much on art, but I do claim to be able to 
put a fly where it will do the most good. When I was 
a youngster and first left off worms and began to fish in 
that brook I know at the back of Copake, these were all 
the rules I ever got for casting: ‘Use only one hand; 
keep ‘your elbow digging into your ribs until the fish is 
landed.’ Just about one in a hundred of these pictured 
fishermen is making a real cast. What the others are 
doing I don’t know, unless maybe it’s this golf game under 
moist conditions. I believe they hold some of their Scotch 
shinny sticks that way.” es 

LLEWELLA Pierce CHURCHILL. 


Newfoundland Fishing. 


Sr. Joun’s, Newfoundland.—The rivers all around the 
island teem with salmon and sea trout, and any angler on 
pleasure bent, who wants to get his fill of first-class 
angling and at the same time who wants to enjoy a cool, 
pleasant climate for a few weeks, can find no better place 
in the whole world than in Newfoundland about the 
month of July. 

I have had many inquiries from American sportsmen as 
to the climate, cost of travel, hotel rates, etc., and replied 
to most of them. For the information of the readers of 
Forest AND STREAM, I’d like to repeat that the climate in 
summer is bracing, seldom going over 75 or 80 degrees. 
Hotel accommodation for sportsmen is cheap, tarely ex- 
ceeding a dollar per day. Of course, parties camping 
out can live much more cheaply than that, and the finest 
grades of necessaries for outfit can be had in St. John’s 

_ nearly as cheaply as in New York. Guides can be had in 
abundance, and cost about a dollar per day, except an ar- 
rangement be made for a trip, when it probably would not 
cost much over half that figure. There is a tri-weekly 
connection with the continent, and through tickets may 
be had in New York, Boston or any of the large railway 
centers for a very reasonable amount for the round trip. 
The palace steamer Bruce plies tri-weekly between Sydney 
and Port au Basque, and the railway system of the island 
is now equal to best American service. All things con- 
sidered, the sportsman who is anxious for sport, and who 
wants to enjoy a few weeks of bracing, health-giving en- 
joyment with a short sea voyage (six hours it takes for 
the run from Sydney to Port au Basque), and all at 
moderate cost, can get them all in a summer trip to New- 
foundland. W. J. Carrot. 


Like Cleopatra. 


Cuartestown, N. H. July 1.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have written for Forest anp STREAM occa- 
sionally, for so many years, some twenty-two or twenty- 
three, as I remember, that I quite feel as if I belonged to 
it, and am pleased and honored to be recognized as one of 
its “stand-by” contributors. The first thing | do when 
I get the paper, as I now do regularly Thursday morn- 
ing, is to look over the signatures to the letters, and if I 
find Rowland E. Robinson, Shoshone, El Comancho, Pod- 
gers and Didymus among them, I am sure of two or three 
days’ enjoyment, for I read the paper leisurely, and pass it 
on to.some boy friends the next Wednesday, so as to be 
ready for the coming number. I miss H. P. U., Wells, 
O: O. S. and others very much; but you have some good 
new correspondents to fill the gaps, and I enjoy the letters 
of Messrs. Avis, Spears, Hastings and Mrs. Churchill 
very much, as well as those of Messrs. Price and Talbott. 
I wish we could hear oftener from Kelpie, Kingfisher and 
Mr. Wingfield, and I should like to hear again from your 
Certral American correspondent, Mr. Lyman. “Take it 
all in all,” to quote Shakespeare, Forest anp STREAM 
is like Cleopatra, “Age cannot wither, nor can custom 
stale, its infinite ee 

To say that it is as fresh and good as ever is a truism. 
To say that it is better, seems impossible, and I watch for 
its weekly visits as eagerly as ever. Von W. 


Long Island Fishing. 


Queenswater, L. I.—Messrs. Meyer and Son deserve 
the honor of having captured the first kingfish of the sea- 
son. They went out from Benny Moliter’s place, and the 


hes, such as fluke, bass, etc. The big bluefish 
have arrived, and make lively fishing outside. They are 
averaging from 6 to rolbs. each. The largest catch for one 
boat. was sixty-two caught last Friday. 








That Maine Fishing Record. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of July 8, under the heading, “Angling 
Intemperance,” I find an allusion to my catching 701 trout 
in one day on the meadow grounds in the Seven-Pond 
region, and your correspondent describes this as particu- 
larly brutal sport. It is a fact that I caught 701 trout in 
one day all on a fly, and my diary shows that 693 were 
returned to the water immediately, with the utmost care 
to avoid injuring them. The eight remaining were cooked 
for lunch. As I went over the same ground the next 
afternoon and found no dead fish, I think comparatively 
few were seriously hurt. It is also true that during eleven 
days’ stay in the Seven Ponds region, I killed only sixty- 
nine fish and ate them, and I did not take away with me a 
single fish. It happened that with two exceptions the fish 
weighing 1lb. or more were caught in the afternoon, and 
none of these were killed, as we returned to camp for 
supper. 

If your correspondent will take up the matter of plug 
fishing in the larger Rangeley Lakes, he may help to dis- 
courage a real abuse. In the present instance he is jump- 
ing on the wrong man. My guide, Matt Carr, or Mr. 
Grant, the proprietor of the Beaver Pond Camps, will 
substantiate my statement, and they will bear testimony 
to the fact that I killed fewer fish than probably any guest 
at the camp this spring—and there wasn’t a “‘fish hog” 
there. It is now illegal to fish in the Seven Ponds region 
with anything but a fly, and the abundance of trout there 
this year is the best evidence that no abuses in killing fish 
have prevailed for some years past. 


J. S. Seymour. 


Nag’s Head Fish and Game. 


Nac’s Heap, Dare County, N. C.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: While canoeing down three of the big sounds 
in North Carolina—the Albemarle, Pamlico and Roanoke 
—we discovered the most delightful place for a sportsman 
it has ever been our lot to visit. Nag’s Head is situated 
just east of Roanoke Island. The hotel is a very comfort- 
able one, kept by Mr. Charley Grice. But how to begin to 
tell my brothers of the sport to be had with rod and 
gun I am ata loss. These sounds are literally filled with 
all kinds of salt-water fish, including sheepshead, sea 
trout or weakfish, bluefish, hogfish, spots and crokers. Near 
the hotel there is a fresh-water pond which contains more 
large-mouth black bass, white and speckled perch and 
pickerel than any sheet of fresh water I ever saw to its 
size. It is about one mile long and half a mile wide. Mr. 
James Hathaway, of Elizabeth City, N. C., took yester- 
day a large-mouth black bass weighing 11%4lbs., with 
twenty-three others ranging from % to 6%4lbs. It is a 
very peculiar lake, or pond, completely surrounded by 
mountains of sand. 

The bay bird shooting here is equal to what it was on 
Cobb’s Island and the rest of the Virginia coast ten years 
ago. While there are a few New Yorkers, including the 
Rev. Thos. Dixon, who know by experience the sport to 
be had here, I feel that all who are fond of the rod and 
gun should also know, especially the readers of Forest 
AND STREAM. More Anon. 


The Tuna Record. 


Avaton, Santa Catalina Island, Cal., July 4.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: At.10:30 last night a sensation was 
created by the arrival of Col. C. P. Morehouse. with a 
monster tuna which smashes all previous records for this 
wonderful game fish. It weighs 251lbs., and is a most 
beautiful specimen, perfect in every part. The fight lasted 
three hours and twenty minutes, and was exciting 
throughout, the night being dark and a heavy gea run- 
ning. The fish did most of the fighting on the surface, and 
many times leaped straight into the air, making a most 
spectacular play. 

The great fishing tournament is now well under way. 
-Yellowtail, barraconda, mackerel and all kinds of fish 
which abound here are being caught in great numbers. 

Recent tuna catches are: Col. Robt. A. Eddy, of San 
Francisco, one of 117lbs., caught in two and one-half 
hours, and one of 75lbs., caught in thirty-six minutes. 
E. L. Doran, one of 131/bs., caught in thirty-two minutes. 
M. A. Earlcliffe, one of 180lbs., caught in five hours and 
thirty minutes (boat towed twenty miles). F. V. Rider, 
one of 153lbs., caught in two hours and forty-two minutes, 
and one of 175Ibs., caught in two hours and twenty min- 
utes. Col. Eddy took a 227lb. jewfish in thirty-five min- 
utes. All these were taken on rod and reel. 


A Fund for Miss Crosby. 


Mr. E. C, Farrtneton, Secretary and Treasurer of the 
Maine Sportsmen’s Fish and Game Association, is sending 
out’ an’appeal in behalf of Miss Cornelia T. Crosby (Fly 
Rod), who has been for some time in a Portland hospi- 
tal in consequence of a knee injury. Mr. Farrington 
writes: “She was compelled to leave the hospital with 
debts which are a constant worriment to her and a draw- 
back to her recovery. Our object in this appeal is to place 
in her hands sufficient money to remove this burden. As 
Secretary and Treasurer of the Maine Sportsmen’s Fish 
and Game Association, and with advice of others, and 
unknown to her, this method is adopted to accomplish the 
object in view.” Remittances may be made to Mr. Far- 
rington at Augusta. 


Ontario Fishing. 
Cepar Park Horet, Charleston Lake, Charleston, Ont., 


June 24.—There are quite a large number of American 
guests here enjoying the celebrated trout and salmon fish- 


HWORTH. 





a 











BENCH SHOWS. 


Sept. 4-7.—Toronto, Can.—Toronto Industrial Exhibition Asso- 
ciation’s eleventh annual show. 


. 22-24.—New York.—American Pet Dog Club’s show. S. 


Ov. 
Cc. H , Supt. 
edge, San FIELD TRIALS. 


Nov. 6.—Bicknell, Ind.—Indiana Field Trial Club’s trials. S. 
H. Socwell, Sec’ ‘ 


° e! '. 
Nov. 14--Chatham, Ont.—International Field Trial Club’s tenth 
annual trials. W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y. 


Nov. 14.—Washington, C. H., O.—Ohio Field Trial Club’s 
trials. C. E. Baughn, , 


Sec’y. 
Dec. &—Newton, N. C-—Continental Field Trial Club’s trials. 
Thos. Sturges, Sec’y. 


Continental Field Trial Club’s 
Derby Entries. 


New York, July 8.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
following is a list of entries for the fifth annual Derby of 
the Continental Field Trial Club, to be run at Newton, 
N. C., in December. The entry is nearly double that re- 
ceived by the club last year, numbering in all fifty-nine 
puppies and forty-one setters and eighteen pointers. 


SETTERS. 

Trixie—O. D. Stuart’s o. and w. bitch, March, 1808 
(Kingston—Duke’s Ruby). ‘ 

Bona—Hobart Ames’ b., w. and t. bitch, April, 1898 
(Tony Boy—Christena). ; 

Hurtsbourne Cricket—N. T. Harris’ b., w. and t. bitch, 
June, 1898 (Tony Boy—Cynosure). me . 

innie W.—A. C. Waddell’s b., w. and t. bitch, 

January, 1898 (Dude B.—Miss Bess). 

Pride—James McKay’s b., w. and t. dog, February, 1808 
(Cincinnatus Pride—Brown’s Queen Vic). 

Pontiac—Avent & Duryea Kennels’ b., w. and t. dog, 
May, 1898 (Count Gladstone [V.—Hester Prynn). 

Sioux—Avent & Duryea Kennels’ b., w and t. bitch 
May, 1898 (Count Gladstone IV.—Hester Prynn). 

Ute—Avent & Duryea Kennels’ b., w. and t. bitch 
May, 1898 (Count Gladstone IV.—Hester Prynn). 
Mrs. H. B. Duryea’s b., w. and t. bitch, March, 
1898 (Count Gladstone IV.—Tory Luna). 

Solos—Edw. H. Osthaus’ b., w. and t. dog, August, 
1898 (Cincinnatus Pride—Gleam’s Nellie). 





Kalmia Doll—Robert Kelly’s b. and w. bitch, May, 1898 ° 


(Cincinnatus Pride—Maud III.). 

Oakland Rex—E. C. & T. R. Hoyt’s 1. and w. dog, 
April, 1898 (Belton Bob—Noble’s Vick). 

ella’s Sport—H. K. Devereaux’s b., w. and t. dog, 

January, 1898 (Marie’s Sport—Della K.). 

Dewey—S. A. Smart’s b., w. and t. dog, October, 1898 
(Harwick—Queen Esther). 

Luna Belle—John M. Watson’s b., w. and t. bitch, May, 
1898 (Tony Boy—Lena Belle). 

Bob Acres—George Crocker’s 0. and w. dog, July, 1898 
(Tony’s Gale—Minnie T.). 

Miss Meadows—George Crocker’s b., w. and t. bitch, 
July, 1898 (Tony’s Gale—Minnie T.) 

Miss Bangle—George Crocker’s b., w. and t. bitch, 
July, 1898 (Tony’s Gale—Lightfoot). 

Queen Lill—George Crocker’s b., w. and t. bitch, July, 
1898 (Tony’s Gale—Lightfoot). 

Chadwick—George Crocker’s b., w. and t. dog, July, 
1898 (Tony’s Gale—Lightfoot). 

Rajah—John A. Wilson’s b., w. and t. dog, August, 
1898 (Cincinnatus Pride—Antonia). 

Honest Joe—John A. Wilson’s b., w. and t. dog, August, 
1898 (Cincinnatus Pride—Antonia). 


Eldred Lark—Eldred Kennels’ b. b. bitch, August, 1898 


(Cincinnatus Pride—Antonia). 
Max Gladstone—Leon Ernest Seay’s b., w. and t. dog, 
June, 1898 (Greenway—Buena Vista II.). 
Glen Noble—H. B. Hollins’ b., w. and t. dog, May, 
1898 (Glen—Lem Gladstone). 
Don Noble—J. R. Blake’s lem. and w. dog, February, 
1898 (Don P—Jessie). 
Buccaneer—Henry Pape’s o. and w. dog, March, 1898 
(Antonio—May Win). . 
Harwick Boy—C. I. Shoop’s b., w. and t.' dog, June, 
1898 (Harwick—Spot’s Girl). 
Harwick, Jr.—C. I. Shoop’s b., w. and t. dog, June, 
1898 (Harwick—Spot’s Girl). 
Harwick Girl—C. I. Shoop’s b., w. and t. bitch, June, 
18098 (Harwick—Spot’s Girl). 
Lady Harwick—C. I. Shoop’s b., w. and t. bitch, May, 
1898 (Harwick—Miss Tony). 
Count Hunter—C. I. Shoop’s b., w. and t. dog, March, 
1898 (Count Gladstone IV.—Hunter’s Queen). 
Gailor—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. dog, January, 
1898 (Eugene T.—Gloster’s Girl). 
Pet of Rancocas—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. bitch, 
January, 1898 (Eugene T.—Gloster’s Girl). 
Geneva—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. bitch, May 
1898 (Tony Boy—Lena Belle). 
Miss Lee—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s, b., w and t. bitch, July, 
1898 (Eugene T.—Trinket). 
Misfortune—W. Gould Brokaw’s b. and w. bitch (—~ 
_Fairview Bonne—W. Gould Brokaw’s b., w. and t. 
bitch, April, 1898 (Belton Booz—Queen Vick). 
My Nellie S.—Arthur Stern’s b. and w. bitch, March, 
1898 (Antonio—Robin’s Cora). 
My Sue S.—Arthur Stern’s b., w. and t. bitch, March, 
1898 (Antonio—Robin’s Cora). 
Luna—Charlottesville F. T. Kennels’ b., w. and t. bitch, 
April, 1898 (Tony Boy—Christena). 


POINTERS, 


Braun—Dr. M. F. Rogers’ 1. and w. dog, April, 1 
(Von Gull—Baby Ruth). ee ” 


Croxie Kent II—W. N. Lipscomb’s b, and w. bitch, 
7 1898 (Rip Rap—Croxie Kent). 
rank F.—L. C. Clark’s |. and w. dog, January, 188 
(Gamester—Sallie). = 
By ‘Ji Jas. on 1, and w. dog, March, 1808 
s Pearl): : 
Jas. S. Crane’s |. and w. bitch, March, 


CEES Deleg 
1858 (Jingo Dot's Pearl). 
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Good natin Gen. E. Gray (deputy) b. and w. dog, 
April, 1898 (Rip Pearl’s Dot): . 
Dot’s Rap—Geo. E. Gray (deputy) 1. and w. dog, April, 
1808 (Rip Rap—Pearl’s.Dot). y 
Miss Williams—E. C. & T..R. Hoyt’s 1. and w. bitch, 
March, 1808 (Baldy Williams—Belle of Archdale). 
Rip—Geo. F. Nesbitt’s 1. and w. dog, 











). 

Fairview Tom—W. Gould Brokaw’s |. and w. dog, 
March, 1808 (Sir Walter—Van’s Pride). 

Fairview Tibby—W. Gould Brokaw’s |. and w. bitch, 
March, 1898 (Sir Walter—Van’s Pride), t 

Fairview Patty—W. Gould Brokaw’s |. and w. bitch, 
April, 1898 (Prince Boy—Fanny Davenport): 

Bootsie S.—Arthus Stern’s lem. and w. bitch, June, 
18098 (Young Rip Rap—Dolly ingo). 

Dervish—Charlottesville F. T. Kennels’ 1. and w. dog, 
May, 1808 (Tippoo—Queen Kent). 

Mahdi—Charlottesville F. T. Kennels’ 1. and w. dog, 
May, 1808 (Tippoo—Queen Kent). — 

ena . T. Kennels’ I. and w. dog, 
uly, 1 (Rip Rap—Toxic). 
J Soudan--cherlottewile or Kennels’ b. and w. bitch, 
uly, 1808 (Rip Rap—Toxic). 
; Bedouin Charlottesville F. T. Kennels’ b. and w. bitch, 
June, 1898 (Rip Rap—Queen III.). 


Tueo. SturGes, Sec’y and Treas. 


Points and Flushes. 


From Benson county, N. D., we have a query concern- 
ing breeders of Chesapeake Bay dogs. No one advertises 
the dogs, hence we conclude that there are none for 


sale. 
Pachting. 


Fixtures. 














JULY. 

-17-18-19-20-21-22. Larchmont, race week. _ : 
Se cataault Cor., snipe class, Bayshore, Great South Bay. - 
15. American, handicap, Newburyport, Mass. % 
15. Beverly, club Cor., Monument Beach Buzzard’s Bay. 
ih. East Gloucester, cruise, Gloucester Mass. 
15. Wollaston, ladies’ day, Wollaston, Mass. 

uincy, open, Quincy, Boston Harbor. 

inthrop, hand sweeps, Winthrop, Boston Harbor. 
Corinthian, Marblehead, 3d cham., Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 
Taunton, oe Tea fons sien, Rites 

amaica Bay, club special, ja : x 

i lasses, Halifax, N. S. 7 

Koval Nova ie knock on, Delaware River. 


a 


Corinthian, Phila., knockabouts, Essin, L 
. Wood’s Holl, sprit and cat classes, Wood’s Holl. 
Savin Hill, club handicap, Savin Hill, Boston Harbor. 
Burgess, 16ft. class Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
15. Seawanhaka Cor. Roosevelt cup, Oyster Bay, L. 1. Sound. 
15. Quannapowitt, club. 
16. st Gloucester, cruise to Marblehead. 
16. Williamsburgh, club, cats, Long Island Sound, 
is San stata, Burkhardt Squantum, Mass 
16. Squantum, Burkhardt cup, Squa Lb J 
16. Penstequit; annual, club Bayshore, Great South Bay. 
17. Manchester, 1st cham., West Manchester. 
17. Quincy, ladies’ day, Quincy, Boston Harbor. 
at ladies’ day, Newport, Narragansett Bay. 
18. East Gloucester, cup, Gloucester, Mass. 
21. Wollaston, moonlight sail, Wollaston, Mass. 
21. Taunton, club run, Taunton, Mass. 


Brier br bib bein 





A Great deal is being published concerning Shamrock 
in the American papers, but a mere fraction of the alleged 
information is plausible and still less is reliable. Thus 
far, though, half a dozen different sets of dimensions are 
given. It is not known which, if any, is correct, the 
beam ranging from 22 to 24ft. and over, and the draft 
from 10ft. to as high as 26ft. On July 8 the yacht was out 
under sail in the Solent for her first trial, sailing from 
Southampton down to Yarmouth, east as far as Osborne 
and back home. She is described by some correspondents 
as a great success, and by others as a failure, on the 
strength of her alleged observed performances on this 
occasion. ; } 

It is not a little surprising that the daily papers will 
pay for cables and special correspondents and publish 
stuff whose quality is apparent even to the inexpert. As 
a sample of the special news of this sort is the informa- 
tion that Shamrock’s boom is as long as her taffrail, what- 
ever that may mean; that the sound of her chain cable in- 
dicates that she is of metal and hollow inside, and that 
her mainsail makes a noise when it slats in the wind. 
From the work of the foreign correspondents thus far it 
would appear either that they know nothing of yachting 
and are making an honest display of their ignorance, or 
that they are giving away nothing that can be of use to 
American yachtsmen. The wonder is that live newspapers 
continue to be fooled themselves or to fool their patrons 
with such trash. 


CONSIDERING the small size of the attendant fleet at the 
first meeting of Columbia and Defender, the conduct of 
some of the boats gives small promise of a clear course for 
the Cup races in October. Over the whole of the first leg 
the two yachts were followed by the press boats, four or 
five tugs hanging closely to Columbia's starboard quarter. 
Most of these burned soft coal, so that to the spectatdrs on 
such yachts and steamers as kept at a proper distance 
nothing of the race was visible, merely a dense cloud of 
black smoke, blowing aside at times and aa re big 
blue flag with the name of a daily paper on it. e big 
tug with two stacks was specially conspicuous. The police 
boat Patrol was present, and whistled constantly with no 
effect whatever. It might be well ‘in the future to arm her 
force with putty blowers for bombarding offending boats 
that disregard her noisy but pacific protests. The city 
fireboat; Robert A. Van Wyck, followed the race, prepared 
to extinguish fires in any tall buildings that might be 
floating about the course, or even to look after old Ocean 
himself, if the speed of the yachts should set him on 
fire. 


Now that Shamrock is under sail, new rumors are afloat 
as to trials with other yachts, but none of them are re- 
liable. It is said that she will sail several races with 
Britannia, and also that the Emperor William has offered 
‘Meteor as a trial boat. The latter yacht arrived at Cowes 
last week, but this fact may be either the origin or the 
confirmation of the rumor. 


seems little use in again 





bringing to this country an untried and undeveloped boat 
to meet a yacht chosen after’stich'a series of trial races 
as are now on between Columbia and Defender. A few 
sails against Britannia, a smaller boat, and one whose 
present form is an unknown quantity, can do no good 
whatever in working up Shamrock to racing form. It 
would have been worth minutes to the new boat if Sir 
Thomas Lipton had at the outset purchased or chartered 
Valkyrie III., put his skippers and crew on her early in 
the season and worked her up to racing form, now making 
up a second crew and racing Shamrock and. Valkyrie 
together for a month. Such a course of experiment, which 
is practically what the American boats get and what 
Valkyrie Ill. missed in 1895, and Shamrock will miss 
now, is absolutely necessary to the perfecting of the yacht. 
Short of this, the next best thing is a series of races with 


Meteor, a boat of about the same size, and now in racing 
condition. 


AccorpING to the latest reports, the trials between 
Shamrock, and Britannia will begin this week, but will be 
so cleverly and adroitly conducted as to disclose nothing 
which may be of value on this side of the water. The 
only result of this cost of over-smartness in’ yachting, as 
has been repeatedly proved, is to fool and mislead the 
perpetrators themselves. 

In this matter of trial races a very wise policy has 

been followed in this country from.the time of Puritan 
and Priscilla down to the present year in sailing the 
trials as honestly and: earnestly as though the Cup itself 
were the direst stake. Whatever their personal opinions 
of their adversary have been, Gen, Paine, Mr. Iselin and 
others in..similar positions have invariably assumed that 
they had to meet something far superior to any yacht yet 
floated ; and they have left nothing undone to produce a 
still faster yacht. As the chief means to this end, they 
have sailed the trial races just as though they were the 
end instead of the means. 
_ No one who-saw the races between Puritan and Priscilla 
in 1885 will doubt that Boston was out to beat New York, 
cost -what it might, and in the years immediately follow- 
ing these were local and other rivalries which made the 
trials most thorough as tests of all the boats. In 1893 
and again in 1895 there were keen personal feelings be- 
tween the partisans of different boats, which lent addi- 
tional interest in the races. 

There have been times before the trial races when the 
“foxy” idea has prevailed and owners have sought to 
hide the true merits of their boats, but the result has 
been almost miserably the same; they have fooled them- 
selves. An example of this course was seen in 1893 when 
the two Boston boats, each sailing marvelously fast by 
herself in the first trial trips, deliberately neglected an 
admirable opportunity for a real test against each other. 
As it afterward transpired, each boat was a failure 
through defects which might certainly have been detected 
and possibly remedied had they sailed a series of private 
races together before coming to New York to meet the 
others of the class. 

_As for the races now on between Defender and Colum- 
bia, the friends of Shamrock can make up their minds 
confidently that Mr. Iselin is not towing a hawser for 
the purpose of giving Defender a string of cups; that Mr. 
Butler Duncan is not wasting his time on Defender merely 
to make added glory for those connected with Columbia; 
nor are the rival skippers each holding back his own boat 
to help the other. As for the crews, the fight of Yankee 
and Scandinavian is as fierce and bitter as though it were 
waged with Mauser rifles and six-pounders, instead of 
halyards and spinaker booms. 

The results of this racing, in the material improvement 
of both boats, may be confidently foretold from similar 
experience in past races; and on the other hand there is 
ample dividence of the folly of such sham racing as is pro- 
posed between Shamrock and Britannia. 

It will make no difference on this side whether Sham- 
rock beats Britannia by five minutes or fifty; the latter 
possibility has been discounted long ago, and the effort 
made to meet it by leaving nothing undone that might in- 
crease the speed of either of the Vaneilede boats. If any 
further chance of improvement is discovered in the next 
two months, it will be utilized whether Shamrock 
promises to be a great success or a virtual failure. 





AccorDING to a report cabled from London on Tuesday 
morning, Shamrock was compelled to go into dock instead 
of racing with Britannia. It is said that she is leaking, as 
the result of the grounding on her first visit to the Solent. 


Corinthian Y. C. Cruise. 


FiacsHip, May, Corinthian Y. C., July s5.—General 
Orders No. 3: 

1. The fleet of the Corinthian Y. C. will rendezvous for 
the annual cruise at Glen Cove, Long Island, N. Y., on 
the afternoon of Friday, July 28, 18909. 

2. A meeting of captains will be held on board the flag- 
ship at 8 P..M. 

3. The routine and rules contained in the Club Manual 
will be observed during the cruise. 

_ 4. Yachts, when in squadron, will take their ship’s time 
in striking bells from that of the flagship, and in no case 


to anticipate it. 
Prizes have been offered 





5. Squadron runs and races: 
for port to port runs for yachts in cruising trim, and when 
four or more start, a second prize to be awarded. 

Saturday, July 29.—Race from -Glen Cove to Oyster 
Bay for cups presented by Capt. R. J. W. Koons. 

unday, July 30:-Fleet to remain at anchor at Oyster 


ay. 
Monday, July 31.—Race from Oyster Bay to Morris 
Cove for the Commodore’s cups. E 
Tuesday, Aug. 1.—Race from Morris Cove to Shelter 
Island for cups presented by Capt. William R. Ellison. ~ 
Wednesday, Atug. 2—Race from Shelter Island to New 
London for cups presented by Capt. J. G. N. Whitaker. 
Thursday, Aug. 3.—Fleet to remain at anchor. Gig and 
dinghy races for yachts’ crews will be held in the after- 
noon. 
Friday, Aug. 4.—Race from New London to Newport 
for cups p' Capt. A. N. Chandler. 
Saturday, Aug. 5.—Disband. Son P. White 
offers a cup to ‘be awarded to the , anda cup to 


. 





the sloop, cutter or yawl winning the greatest number of 


runs, 

6. Glen Cove may be reached by the Long Island Rail- 
road from Thirty-fourth street ferry, East River, New 
York. A boat will convey members and their guests to 
Glen Cove on Friday, July 28, leaving Adams Express 
Company's wharf, Pennsylvania Railroad, Jersey City, 
after the arrival of the train leaving Philadelphia at 1 
o’clock, via Pennsylvania Railroad. 

7. Captains intending to join the cruise will kindly 
notify the fleet captain, No. 511 Bullitt Building, Phila- 
delphia, at as early a date as possible. 

By order of the Commodore. 
Cartes H. Brock, Fleet Capt. 


Burgess Y. C. 


MARBLEHEAD—MASSACHUSETTS BAY. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


THE Burgess Y. C. sailed a race on July 4 in a fresh 
S.W. breeze, the times being: 





Raceabouts. 

. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Jilt, Ae 00 04, Sees Ge 

‘unipoo, L. Brenner....... 01 31 

intram, tS ee 01 54 

Colleen, | i i (hc Seda chidvehs boob 02 37 
UM oes cnt nents 03 02 

Tigewe; TVs BR. Tiheyer. fos. .lecs ic ccceucsecs 03 36 
poe R. Boardman......... 04 02 
Persimmon, C. H. W. Foster 04 17 
Pirate, B. B. Crowninshield...................++ 05 44 

Handicap Knockabouts. 
Mapetet; TE) Al MOrER. odbc wicccseccccevcccess 1 24 15 1 20 55 
Comat, BiB. COME: iviicecbsccnsicshamcacso woes 1 26 10 1 22 48 
i h,. 2, MCL cis svenbesbepeceeeese-res 1 23 38 1 23 38 
Opeechee, Se cnecstetsnkhesuce ties tact 1 24 36 1 24 36 
Peer ep ee ee ee 1 31 29 1 2 07 
Didi; Ke As Jemmings 3 ssne..c...siscsctecssnes 134 1 30 58 
Class III. 

Te, ie) RE. »ccivcsccncscmesteaees 1 08 16 

EE. es ss k0s dbscendesvecceoupeties 1 09 22 

Gunning Boats. 

eee, AAs TP, WO UIING,S isco. ci cerccscvocccsoed 0 39 00 
WeeOGorhe, Bi iF, TRG. 6 vide cctcs cscwnccacsend 0 39 15 


Polly is a new boat of the scow type. 


MARBLEHEAD—MASSACHUSETTS BAY. 
Saturday, July 8. 


Tue race of the Burgess Y. C. on July 8 was partly 
spoiled by the weather, the N.E. wind dying to a calm, 


while it rained through the early afternoon. The times 
were: 
Raceabouts. 
hn. 1 AL, «2b eyed naushe éctme ovesesees seek 1 38 22 
CE CET YE on ccSdpesevedscdsensbievisecctonccnecse 1 38 44 
PN, SNE A, SOIL 56s pave daes scbnsdcancbdcesvaveedece deh 1413 
ED, fn, Bie le MT c cacescidytidestvepeserscoesteak Withdrew. 
Handicap—Knockabouts. 
ee, i, SN Ee, he MAN 2 00dedss0cghsaceeses<omabentd 1 59 49 
SG EE, TEE IE hot ocnbbnndeccebuss nentcotnedesascave 1 59 58 
Class IIT. 
ais TE: + Ta ordi ivendvew cs Ge devcvcedests ‘ahah 0 47 19 
Cyclone, F. G. Macomber, Jr.......ccccccccccccccccccctccss 0 53 50 


Stamford Y. C. Annual Regatta. 


STAMFORD, CONN.—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Monday, July 3. 
Tue Stamford Y. C. sailed its annual regatta on July . 


3 over the regular club courses. The day was clear, with 
a good S.W. wind. The times were: 





CR: scctassuangeenone 2 51 20 Spray 3 43 01 
SENEEE  a'SGuveteUebgaboose 3 01 44 aine, Jr 3 43 50 
SG FEIUG ssrscdsssvsiocccs $3 07-12 Loyalty 3 45 24 
MAN ..cceeeceesccceeees 3 08 04 Gosbird 3 47 30 
DE SecenhsheihheeRuetaa 3 08 25 ornet 3 53 57 
Su ED” MD axecoseseaces 4 03 53 
ee -.8 2130 Kestrel 477 01 
Captain .... .-8 22 55 Acushla I 4 36 57 
SEED Sn énancencheesvad $3 2619 Eurybia 4 43 55 
WEEE oSScecdsccgvactesse 3 42 36 
Cutters—5lft. Class—Start, 11:40. 
ength. Elapsed. Corrected 
orcs F, M. Hor debe ode ccedecbstvedd 50.86 4 63 eee ee 
Se SR “a 48.37 447 01 
. Cutters—43ft. Class—Start, 11:45. 
Eurybia, Charles Pryer............... 42.00 4 58 55 ie at 
Sultan (yawl), C. S. Somerville..... 37.93 Disqualified. 


Sloops—36ft. a 11:45. 


pg ae ey 34 4 51 57 
21ft. Knockabouts—Start, 11:55. 
Indianola, L, R. Alberger............ 21.00 3 31 19 
Kittie, Hazen Morse ........0seese0e 21.00 3 13 25 
Sotedeitt, SB. C. 2 Piphe 0050 000008s deed 21.00 3 06 44 
Cabin Catboats—30ft. Class—Start, 11:50. 
Windora, W. i sks pave veseat 3 01 20 3 01 20 
RF) dome db vssoeegococsecescese ‘ 3 45 44 3 44 02 
Cabin Catboats, 25ft. Class—Start, 11:50. 
Qui Vive, Geo. A. Freeth............ 24.50 3 17 12 
Open Catboats—20ft. Class—Start, 11:55. 
Vera, 20.07 3 26 30 
3 20 30 
3 48 50 
3 27 55 3 
3 13 04 ‘ 
3 58 57 - 
3 52 30 3 
34801 | 
3.47 36 : 


51ft. class, Syce; 43ft. class, Eu- 


The winners were: 
rybia; 36ft. class, Acushla I.; knockabouts, Spindrift ; 
cabin catboats, 30ft. class, Windora ; 25ft. class, Qui Vive; 
open catboats, Mynah. Kestrel lost her topmast on the 
first round. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Fra Diavola, steam yacht, E. S. Stokes, was run into 
and sunk almost instantly on the evening of July 7 by the 
steam lighter Hustler. The yacht had on board Mr. 
Howard McNutt, a brother-in-law of Mr. Stokes, with 
his wife and a party of friends, including five ladies. 
They had been down the Bay, and were just coming up 
the North River to land at Pier 6, when the lighter came 
across the river. Signals were but in spite of 
them the lighter crashéd into the aport quarter of the 
yacht, cutting clear through her. lighter: stood by 
god fake ot Os eee hae shine ake S 
leaving the just as she about rom 
the New York shore. 

Sprite, sloop, owned by Perry Waite, of Toledo, struck 
on a sunken obstruction in Lake Erie while bound on a 
cruise to Lake St. Clair, and sank in a short time. All 
on were saved. ine e 





~ Jury 15, 1899.] : 


* 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


838 





‘New York Y. C. Special Match. 


COLUMBIA—DEFENDER, ' . 
Thursday, July 6. 

Tue long looked for match between the old and new 
defenders at last took place, after two postponements, on 
Thursday, July 6, resulting in a victory for the new 
boat, but by a small margin, the amount of which will not 
be known for some time to come. In accordance with the 
popular policy of concealment and mystery, the yachts 
have not been officially measured, and though the measure- 
ment of each is doubtless known to those directly con- 
nected with her, it will not be made public until later in 
the season. The allowance of Columbia to Defender is 
thus an unknown quantity, and where the finishes are close 
it will not be known which wins. The race was for a $250 
cup, offered by the club to signalize the first formal meet- 
ing of the two famous yachts. The conditions were: 

Start——The start will be off Sandy Hook or Scotland 
Lightship, as will be signaled. The preparatory signal 
will be made at 11:30 A. M. 

Courses—No. 1. (Letter B.) From the starting line 
around a mark fifteen miles to windward, or leeward, and 
return, leaving the mark on the starboard hand. 

No. 2. (Letter T.) From the starting line, ten miles 
around a mark; thence ten miles around a second mark, 
and thence ten miles to finish line, turning the marks on 
the outside of the triangle, to port or starboard, accord- 
ing as the yachts are sent around. 

Starting and finish lines, which will be between a point 
on the flagship Corsair, indicated by a white flag, and the 
mainmast of the lightship, will be at right angles with the 
outward and home courses, respectively. 

Compass courses will be set before the preparatory 
signal is made, and will be kept flying until after the start. 
The signals for Course No. 2 must be read beginning for- 


ward. 

Marks will be floats displaying a red flag with white 
stripe. 

Starting Signals.—Preparatory. A gun will be fired and 
a red ball hoisted. 

Signal for the Start—Ten minutes later a second gun 
will be fired and another red ball hoisted. 

Handicap Time.—Two minutes later a third gun will be 
fired and both balls will drop. 

Should a signal gun miss fire, a prolonged blast of the 
whistle will be given. 

Recall Signals——A yacht crossing the line before the 
starting signal is made will be recalled by a blast of the 
whistle &’nd the display of her private signal. 

Postponement.—If the start is postponed, a preliminary 
signal will be made by displaying the yacht ensign at the 
fore ten minutes before the preparatory signal. The 
directions for starting will be similar to those already 
stated, with the exception that the signal for the start 
will be made five minutes after the preparatory, instead of 
ten. 

If toward 6 P. M. it becomes apparent that the finish 
will be much delayed, the race will be called off, through 
meena agreement between the Columbia and the De- 
ender, 

Sandy Hook Lightship—(Club Code)—T. Q. 

Scotland Lightship—(Club Code)—V. C. 

Start Postponed.—(Club Code)—S. 

Race is Off.—(Club Code)—L. 





The conditions contained one clause that is peculiar and 
unusual. The preparatory interval was to be ten minutes 
if the race started promptly on time, but in the event of a 
postponement necessitating an extra preliminary signal as 
well as the ordinary preparatory signal, the preparatory 
interval was cut down to five minutes. This made a com- 

.plication which led Columbia into a late start. 

The two yachts towed from New Rochelle on the after- 
noon of July 5 and anchored off Tompkinsville for the 
night, getting under way just before 9 o’clock next morn- 
ing. The tide was just full when they started; a mist 
hung over the water, and there was but a very light air 
from S.W. Each took a line from a tug and started out 
the Narrows and down the Ship Channel, setting mainsails 
on the way. It was nearly 11 o’clock when they cast off 
the towlines near the Scotland Lightship, where a fleet of 
steam yachts, tugs and several steamers, the club boat 
Cepheus and some public boats were awaiting them. It 
was some little time later before the handsome new flag- 
ship, Corsair III., came steaming down with the signals 
set for a start from the Sandy Hook Lightship. The 
wind: was about south, very light at times, in fact a light 
shower about 10 o’clock had killed it for the time; the sky 
was cloudy and threatening, and there was a roll to the 
sea, the result of some offshore disturbance. Some time 
was spent in setting the clubtopsails to the satisfaction of 
the respective skippers and in getting over to the starting 
line between the flagship and the Sandy Hook Lightship. A 
little after noon the regatta: committee, Messrs. S. Nichol- 
son Kane, Chester Griswold and Irving Grinnell, decided 
that it was safe to trust the freshening southerly wind, and 
the signals were set for the triangular course, the first leg 
lying in toward the Jersey beach off Seabright. The 
courses were: S.W. by S. 10 miles, naut., % S. 10 miles 
and N.N.W. % W. 10 miles; making 30 nautical miles in 
all. The course was nearly the same triangle as that 
sailed by Defender and Valkyrie III. in the last race of 
1895, in which Defender was disabled. 

The first gun, ‘at 12:43, was the preliminary, a mere 
notice to look out for the ewes in another ten 
minutes. The second. was fired at 12:53, and shortly 

after Columbia crossed the line in the course of her 
manetvers for a weather berth, apparently assuming that 
she had the full ten-minute interval to dispose of. She 
stood on for the five minutes while Defender, near the 
west end of the line, luffed around the mark within 
twenty corned of the starting gun, at 12:58:20. Columbia 
now had to return, crossing the line at 1:00:02, with a 
handicap of two. seconds and a berth well astern of 
Defender 


After crossing on the port tack, Defender made a short 
leg on the other tack, and then came about as Columbia 
crossed, planting herself square on the weather bow of 
her big sister as both led in for the beach. There 
ee rere cre: ey Snle these," Wits Ai St nen feet 

lied the boats about. It was soon evident tha: Columbia 
was doing the better work, pointing a little higher and 


footing as well, and for the first fifteen minutes she over- 
hauled Defender. After a little time, however, it did not 
appear that she had gained much, and within the half-hour 
it was plain that whatever difference there was must be 
credited to Defender. There was no.question that the old 
boat, with better fitting canvas, was standing up more 
ably to her work and taking the seas better than Columbia. 
The latter’s sails, especially the staysail and clubtopsail, 
were not in the best of shape. She showed a very decided 
angle of heel as compared with Defender, and she did not 
take as kindly to the moderate sea. They made several 
tacks, keeping close comppany, but by the time the middle 
of the leg was reached, Columbia was full in Defender’s 
wake. As they came closer in shore, the water was 
rather smoother and the wind lighter, and Columbia 
began to gain, but she was still in a poor position when the 
two went on starboard tack just after passing the two 
masts of the wrecked steamer Macedonian off Seabright. 
In the effort to get by, Columbia made several short tacks 
inshore, Defender tacking each time to cover her, until 
at last the leader was close to the first mark and well able 
to weather it. Here Columbia tried another hitch in- 
shore, which Defender refused to follow, standing for the 
mark with sheets lighted. With a lucky puff to help her, 
Columbia held on for a couple of hundred yards inshore, 
came about, and with lifted sheet ran down for the 
mark, through Defender’s weather. Though she had been 
overtaking the older boat for some time, the greatest part 
of the gain was made in the course of a few minutes. The 


Time Elapsed. Gain. Lead. * 
CE Vecccccccccccoes 2 38 33 138 33 0 02 25 0 02 2 
EEE ccnarssccccvesss 2 39 18 1 40 58 ° HON 


The sky was dark with an electric storm in the south, 
and the wind was freshening, as both set their No. 1 jib- 
topsails, Deferidet’s being handled’very quickly. That of 
Columbia was sent up with the sheet fouled about the 
stay, but it was very quickly lowered and reset. The 
squall now struck the fleet, with heavy rain and some 
lightning, the two yachts driving along at a high speed. 
The wind worked more to the west, so that they finally 
came to the second mark with booms almost squared to 
port, the times being: 


Time. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Colagabiasciss. éscicdive 3 38 O1 0 59 28 0 01 33 0 03 58 
SHORES | conde cveventiecs 3 40 19 101 01 ibe aes arenes 


They jibed over and -set baby jibtopsails as the wind, 
though varying from time to time, was hauling ahead. It 
had been expected at the start that this leg would show 
the boats under spinakers, but as it happened they were 
on a close reach for a good part of the distance. Near the 
finish Defender. brought up in a bit of breeze that greatly 
gonaned her distance from Columbia, the final times 

ing: 


Total 

Time. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. Elapsed. 

Columbia ...4 47 55 1 a belo 0 03 33 3 47 55 
Defender ....4 49 48 1 09 29 0 00 25 ot werite - 51 28 


The vagaries of wind and weather made the race less 
interesting and exciting than it at first promised to be; 
at the same time it was well worth seeing, and several im- 
portant points were brought out. As to the old boat, she 
has, in her enlarged rig, a fine suit of canvas, and she is 
well handled, both at the wheel and about the deck. Her 
crew worked smartly all day in handling sails. It is im- 
possible to say just how she compared with her 1895 
form, but all the probabilities are that she is sailing de- 
cidedly faster. Measured by her, Columbia is not as stiff 
and feels the sea more. Thus far her sails are by no 
means perfect, and her crew is not at its best, but these 
defects will doubtless soon disappear under the skillful 
management that worked Vigilant and Defender up to 
racing form. As to stability, she doubtless has ample re- 
serve, and any tenderness at small angles, if at all serious, 
can be remedied by a small reduction of sail and weights. 
While she failed to run away from Defender, and the old 
boat put up a brave fight for first honors, it is certain 
that in a little while Columbia will be the faster by some 
minutes under average racing conditions. Whether she 
will invariably win in a breeze and sea is another and an 
open question. 


Larchmont Y. C. Special Match. 


COLUMBIA—DEFENDER. 
Saturday, July 8. 

Tue Larchmont Y. C. has been very anxious to secure 
a meeting of the two great cutters under its flag, but there 
was always a reluctance to race Defender in the Sound, 
and now there are still deeper reasons why Columbia pre- 
fers the open sea. The efforts of the club, however, aided 
by the generous offer of a $300 cup by Com. Postley, at 
last succeeded in bringing about a match. The date was 
July 8, and a special triangle was laid off on the Sound, 
the base being the usual leg from Larchmont to the Pros- 
pect Point mark. The other two sides were eight miles 
long, the apex being a red dory with the Larchmont 
ball, anchored off Greenwich in the middle of the Sound. 
As ordered, the first leg was E. % N., 8 miles, the second 
S.W. by W., 8 miles, and the third N.N.W., 3 miles, mak- 
ing 19 nautical miles in all. This course was to be sailed 
twice. 

Saturday morning was dull and foggy, with no wind, 
but at noon there was a prospect of a race, and a little 
later a nice S.S.W. wind came along, bringing the two 
yachts over from their moorings at New Rochelle. The 
preparatory signal. was given at 12:30 and the start at 
12:40, Defender going over first, within forty-one seconds 
of the whistle, as the result of some clever maneuvering; 
Columbia a seconds astern. They passed the 
mark with all ds on main sheet on each yacht, Colum- 
bia luffing at once for Defender’s starboard quarter, while 
the old boat would have none of it, but hauled up sharp 
from her course down the Sound, and was soon heading 
across for Hempstead Bay. Both carried clubtopsails and 
small jibtopsails, and with a freshening breeze they moved 
very fast. Columbia failed to get by, and the two edged 
off a little toward the course, but were soon at it again, 
with sheets hard in and Matinnicock Point ahead. In 
the middle of the Sound they fell in with a tug and a 
long string of barges, bound east, a moving i 
nearly a quarter of a mile . Defender paid off a 
little and. sailed parallel to and just clear of line of 
barges, Columbia following; they moved faster than the 
tow, and finally were able to luff by it and head again for 


the Long Island shore. . There; was more Juffing and 
bearing away, Defender still holding her lead. Finally 
Columbia sighted a dory anchored in the Sound and 
headed for it, believing it to be the mark, Defender fol- 
lowing. It proved to be a mark, but not the mark, being 
one of the Riverside Y. C. dories with red and blue disks, 
set for the Riverside annual regatta, under way at the 
time. Neither yacht paid any attention to the fact that 
the signal was not the familiar blue and white ball of 
the Larchmont Y. C., but a very different one, nor could 
the continued whistling of the committee boat attract their 
attention to the mistake. Before it was reached Columbia 
made another bold rush for Defender’s weather, but the 
latter ran up her small jibtopsail again and held her 
place, turning the mark first. As the race was really 
sailed with this as one of the marks, the times were taken: 
Time. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 

Columbia .....ccccdecces. 1 18 10 0 ty 7 0.00 02 Slee ie 
ee Ee eee 118 00 0 37 19 ead ox 0 00 10 
Defender luffed sharp about the. mark, and started for 
the Prospect Point mark on port tack, while Columbia 
turned inside and consequently to leeward of her. A 
fresh breeze now roughened the water, and Columbia had 
all the sail she wanted. After a few minutes in company 
on the port tack, she came about and crossed Defender’s 
wake, standing on until she could fetch the next mark. 
On this tack and the following one under the Long Island 
shore she gained on Defender, so that when they next 
met the old boat passed well astern of the new one, soon 
after going on port tack for the mark. There was some 
fine sailing on this long leg, the two at their best, under a 
clear summer sky, with a whole-sail breeze and practically 
smooth water. Columbia just squeezed by the mark, the 


times being: 

Time. Biopeed. Gain. Lead. 
ee P 1 54 08 0 58 0 02 02 0 O1 52 
TINIE hc ceccccscctace 1 56 00 0 38 00 gece 


Spinaker booms were dropped to port, and the big sails 
broken out smartly, Defender’s being set but a few seconds 
after Columbia’s in spite of the difference in turning. The 
wind was forward of the port quarter, the spinaker guys 
being well slacked off. At the end of the round the boats 
were hailed and notified of their mistake and ordered to 
sail the correct course; but they paid no attention to the 
notice, and again headed for the Riverside buoy. Under 
the circumstances, as the same error was made by both 
and the race was otherwise satisfactory to all, it was 
decided to accept the course actually sailed as official. 
The two long legs were each about six miles instead of 
eight, so that the total distance was estimated at thirty 
miles, instead of-thirty-eight, as originally intended. The 
times at the end of the first round were: 





Third leg. Round. 

Time. Ela sed. Gain. Lead. Elapsed. 

Columbia ...2 05 06 0 10-58 0 00 05 0 01 57 1 24 13 
Defender ....2 07 03 0 11 03 <-taiae a gatea 12% 2 


Spinakers were stowed and booms jibed over at the 
mark, the pair trimming in for a reach down the Sound 
with the wind about on the starboard beam. This suited 
Defender, and she was soon overhauling the new boat, 
holding up to windward all the time. When she came to 
the Riverside mark Columbia again turned it, Defender, of 
course, following. The times were: 


Time. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
CRI coc ccdavadcsesas 2 33 30 0 38 24 a elas 0 00 50 
SPONGE i Ce sicccedwcvccd 2 34 20 0 27:17 0 01 07 hae 


Columbia luffed by the mark, hardened her sheets, and 
stood on for a short distance on starboard tack, then came 
about and headed for the next mark. Defender luffed 
around the mark slowly, losing a little time before she 
swtng over and started on port tack. The wind was more 
southerly and stronger. Defender carried a small jibtop- 
sail, but Columbia had only the two lower headsails; as it 
was, however, she heeled well at times. The short hitch 
on starboard tack enabled her to clear the next mark 


easily, while Defender had to squeeze for it. The times 
were: 

: Time. Elapsed. Gain. Lead. 
Camel isiiisccececseces 3 08 12 0 M 42 0 02 13 0 03 03 
ERED. devecninscecenes 31115 0 36 55 ond: a> 


Defender handled. her spinaker smartly, while Columbia 
not only took a long time with hers, but when it was set 
the stops refused to break on the upper part, and the sheet 
broke away and let the sail over the stay. A small jibtop- 
sail was set to help the spinaker. A thunderstorm was 
hanging about, but the yachts missed it, though they 
caught a part of the attendant breeze. The finish was 
timed : 

Third leg. Round. 
Columbia...89408 ISS nun. 0818 1WOe 0106 TIC pots 
Defender ..3 2710 01555 00002 .... 10412 .... 24629 .... 


Course. 





The race was managed by the regatta committee, J. F.s 
Lovejoy, H. W. Coates and Frank Hardy, the tug Pulver, 


the tender of Valkyrie III. in 1895, being the committee 

at. A number of yachts were under way in attendance 
on the racers. After the finish the two yachts ran into 
New Rochelle under headsails, Defender making her 
moorings just before Columbia. As the latter came up 
her masthead shroud caught the end of Defender’s boom, 
the steel one carried in 1895, and bent it very badly, almost 
at right mae at the main sheet strap. The bent portion 
was cut off next day and the two parts were sent to 
Bristol on the St. Michaels, for repairs. The work may 
take some time, so that it is uncertain when the next race 
will be sailed. The two are scheduled to meet off New- 
port on July 20 and following days. By July 15 the new 
steel mast for Columbia will be ready to step. If the 
statements as to its weight are true, the saving being esti- 
mated at nearly one ton over the present wooden spar, 
there will be a decided improvement in her stability. 


Mosquito Fleet Y. C. 
ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
Friday, June 30. 


THE Mosquito Fleet Y. C. of Atlantic City sailed the 
first of a series of races on June 30, in a fresh south 
wind. The times were: 








3 . Tes Tes 
Undine, W._B. Loudenslager...... 3 10 12 4048 193036 
Nan, Edw. Evans................+6+ 3 10 34 434 55 142m 
Ada, B cial ids .. canes 3107 8943738 «= 1 26 
Spray, S. C. Hinkle................ Su 44107 12938 
———, Stewart Shinn.......-..+-..3 13 B 406 13%” 
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Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. 
laternational Cup Trials. 


[tg 4” OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 


t July 3, 5» 6. 

Tue fifth series of trial races for the selection of the 
representative of the Seawanhaka Corinthiah Y. C. in the 
races for its international cup took place last week over 
the regular courses off Oyster Bay which have become so 
well known through the many trial and cup races sailed 
over them since 1895. The races this year, as in 1897-8, 
are in the 2oft. class and under the same fules and con- 
ditions, with the exception of the limiting of the over-all 
length and the minimum angle of the bow. The effect of 
these restrictions has been merely to make the boats uglier 
than the best looking of the class, Glencairn I. and Chal- 
lenger, and in no respect to improve them. They are just 
as costly and generally useless as last year, though of 
somewhat less fragile construction than Seawanhaka, 
Challenger arid Cicada. 

This year but three boats entered the trial races, Con- 
stance, Algonquin and Palm. Constance was designed by 
C. H. Crane and built by the Spalding-St.- Lawrence Boat 
Company for Messrs. R. H. Post, E. M. Post and E. R. 
Thomas. She is of the standard waterline and sail area, 
17{t. 6in., and 500 sq. ft., and about 8ft. 6in. beam. The 
model is practically the same as Challenger, but as already 
noted, the nose is snubbed in abruptly to gain all the in- 
clined length possible on the maximum over all length. 
The construction is simpler and heavier than the Crane 
boats of last year, the frames and planking are stouter and 
the use of bicycle tubing for bracing has been abandoned 
in favor of wood. In the first race she was steered by H. 
M. Crane, with Sherman Hoyt, R. H. Post and Joseph B. 
Thomas, Jr., as crew. 

Algonquin was designed by B. B. Crowninshield for a 
syndicate of Bridgeport yachtsmen, Messrs. T. H. Mc- 
Donald, W. Herbert Jennings, Devere H. Warner, C. M. 
Gilman and Gen. T. H. Watson. She was built by the 
Lawley Corporation, and is of the same dimensions as 
Constance, but in place of the heavy composite board of 
400 to 500 carried by the Crane boats she has a board of 
rosewood ballasted with but 6olbs. of lead. The deck has 
a high crown at the mast, flattening out toward the ends. 
She was steered by Mr. Jennings, with Messrs. E. F. 
Menard, of Bridgeport; John Champion, of the Pequot 
Club, of New Haven, and John Sherwood, of Southport. 

The new Huntington boat, Palm, is a departure from 
Akabo and Keneu, a fin-keel of but 5ft. beam, with a high 
crown to the deck and a tumblehome to the topsides. 
She is wel! built, of light frame, stiffened by piano wire 
ties, a light skin of wood and a covering of canvas. 
Like the previous Huntington boats, she has a low, broad 
sail plan. She is owned by Mr. Clark Miller, who has 
made three plucky attempts in this class, with Keneu in 
1897, Akabo in 1898 and the present boat. Mr. Miller 
sailed in her, with “Leff” Huntington at the stick and 
Messrs. Phil Howard and Charles Miller as crew. 

The race committee, Messrs. C. W. Wetmore, C. A. 
Sherman and Ashton Lemoine, were on board of the 
steam yacht Radha, Gen. Samuel Thomas. 

The first race was set for Monday, July 3, a fair, bright 
day, but with no wind at noon. The breeze came in, how- 
ever, from the southwest, enough to warrant a start, and 
it fresheried to a moderate force. Following the custom 
introduced by the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. in its trial 
races of 1897, the work of the day was divided into three 
separate rounds of the four-mile course, with intervals 
between. The first was started at 1:45 P. M., the course 
for the day being to leeward and return. Starting under 
spinakers, Algonquin led at the lee mark, while Palm 
lost by a poor course inshore, Constance being eleven 
seconds astern of the leader, and Palm forty-seven sec- 
onds. On the beat home Constance took first place, while 
Palm was a very poor third. 

In the second race, started at 2:48, Algonquin led, while 
Palm started with her boom on the wrong side, and had 
to shift over. At the lee mark Algonquin was seven sec- 
onds ahead of Constance and one minute forty-one sec- 
onds ahead of Palm. The two leaders had a hard fight to 
windward, Constance finally winning by a few seconds. 

In the third race Palm was first away, but Algonquin 
was eight seconds ahead of Constance and ten seconds 
ahead of Palm at the lee mark, gaining on the windward 
work in a fresher breeze, while Palm beat Constance. 
The official times were: 


First Race—Start, 1:45. 





Outer mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
Constance 2 2 35 14 0 50 14 
Algonquin 2 35 31 0 50 31 
PUOOR snknguncceisevensscdstbastbeosee 2 39 33 0 54 33 
Constance 3 38 26 0 50 26 
Algonquin 338 28% 050 2% 
BEE: < wasivoaduncdccoconses 3 40 52 0 62 52 
Algonquin 43419 0 45 19 
PL sanancacesccaphucesbesocasebens a 53 0 45 53 
Constance 4 35 02 0 46 02 


On July 4 Constance and Algonquin me 
the former winning. 

The trial series was resumed on July 6, the triangle 
being sailed, one and one-third miles to a side. The day 
was fair with a light S.W. wind that freshened during 
the afternoon. C. H. Crane, the designer of Constance, 
replaced his brother at the helm, setting up the rigging 
before starting out and using a cotton instead of a silk 
jib, the result being a greatly improved showing for the 
boat.. In the first race Palm led over the line, and on 
the broad reach to the first mark, but on the second 
reach she fell to third place, with Constance in the lead. 
On this leg the two leaders wasted time in a long luffing 
match, Constance holding her place and improving it 
greatly in the beat over the last leg. 
* The second race was started at 1:27, in a fresh S.W. 
breeze. Palm again led over the line, and improved her 

sition on the reach, but fell to last place on the second 
eg. Constance did particularly well to windward and 


at Larchmont, 


won very easily. 
nal routid was started at 2:52, by which time the 
three were glad to reef. Palm made a good start and 
first part of the second leg, when 
When came on the 


held first place over the 


she was passed by Constance. 


- 





wind she was forced to give way to Algonquin also, and 
she finished a poor third. The times were: 


ine 2d Mark. 3d Mark. Biapeed 
Constance ..........+ 26 12 42 45 1160% 101 07% 
Algonquin ........... 12 26 34 12 42 53 1 18 52 1 03 62 
GM i650 ceplsddinndond 12 26 18 12 42 5 12045% 10 4% 
d Race, ° 
CORNERS. 050000 stbontn 1 38 19 1 49 26 2 15 22 0 48 22 
Algonquin ........+++++ 1 38 15 1 49 09 2 19 11 0 52 11 
WO donevecsevecbeven 137 4 1 49 28 2 23 27 0 5% 27 
Third Race. 
Constance ......s50,00s 3 05 06 3 15 14 34312% 0812 
Algonquin ........+++. 05 36 3 16 5 3 45 55 0 52 55 
FUE. Sconcacsespcapncse 3 05 00 3 16 05 3 47 47 0 &4 47 


The third day was a poor one for racing, with rain at 
times, and very little wind. Palm did not come to the line, 
leaving Constance, still handled by C. H. Crane, and Al- 
gonquin to fight it out. After two races had been sailed 
over the windward and leeward courses, Algonquin lead- 
ing easily off the wind, but being badly beaten to wind- 
ward, she declined to sail the third race. The times were: 


First Race. 
lst Mark.  Finsh. Elapsed. 
COMSIBRCE ccccccvcccccecsccseccocces 1 30 35 2 43 42 1 33 42 
POGUE 00 cccsbccccegseccanengecs 1 26 57 2 48 13 1 38 13 
Second Race. 
ComeMenee * bie <n sive cvscveccsisousowes 2 59 1 3 39 42 1 06 42 
Algonquin 6.60. .seccvesccevccccscseg 2 58 21 3 43 06 1 09 06 


While no official decision has been announced, as a 
matter of course Constance will be selected as the chal- 
lenger. By a recent arrangement between the two clubs, 
the first of the cup races on Lake St. Louis will be sailed 
on July 27, instead of July 24. The defending yacht has 
not yet been selected. 


The Canada Cup. 


Chicago Y. C. Trial Races. 


Cuicaoo, Ill., July 8.—At this writing but little actual 
progress has been made in determining the winner in the 
preliminary competition for the Canada cup, only one race 
having been sailed, and that of to-day being postponed on 
account of heavy weather, the wind blowing half a gale 
and a very lumpish sea running outside, which in the 
opinion of the judges made it advisable to set the second 
race on for Monday, July 10, at noon. 

The first race of the series was won in very hollow 
fashion by Genesee, July 4, the crack Rochester boat 
leaving a very strong impression in local minds that she 
will be the winner of the series, though it is 2 bit early 
to be altogether confident of it. Certainly the first test 
was decisively in favor of the Hanley boat, for she led the 
second boat by two miles, and sailed the course of twenty- 
one miles in 3:17:57. She was first across the line, ad- 
mirably handled by Mr. Davis, and was not caught from 
start to finish, coming home with saucy maneuvers which 
showed her confidence. Prairie, the handsome boat de- 
signed by Mr. W. P. Stephens, and built at Ogdensburg, 
N. Y., was second. This boat has but recently arrived at 
her new quarters, reaching here June 22, and her owners 
have not yet gotten her. tuned to the satisfaction either of 
themselves or of the boat. It seeming that the weight of 
lead, over 9,000lbs., was too much to bring the boat to her 
lines, Mr. Charles Thorne took off some 2,500lbs. from 
the keel with serious effects on the stability. The owners 
of Prairie were anything but happy when last seen. Had 
they gone out to-day in the stiff wind they would very 
probably have wished a bit of lead back under her. It 
is to be hoped that this boat will improve on acquaintance, 
and that she will crowd the Rochester flyer satisfactorily 
enough to make the latter work a trifle harder than she 
did last Tuesday. Genesee is handled ably and seems fit 
as possible. Josephine, the Chicago cutter, was anxious 
to have the race of to-day pulled off, as she thought it was 
her sort of weather. She finished third on Tuesday. Bald 
Eagle, the Racine fin-keel, was dismasted early in the 
day, and did not enter the race at all. At this writing 
she is not yet in commission, though work is advancing on 
her and she may enter for two or three of the trials. The 
unhappy Veva, of course, is permanently out of it, and 
Briar, Mr. Peare’s new boat, is ‘still on the stocks and 
can hardly be here within a week, so that it would seem 
unfair to ask the Rochester men to wait till she is ready 
to enter the contests. There remain, therefore, at best, 
but four boats, and more likely only three, a centerboard, 
a cutter and a fin-keel, and should the weather favor, these 
should have it pretty well argued out by the close of the 
following week, Genesee being now favorite at any sort of 
odds wanted. Following are the data of these boats: 

Briar, No. 1.—Type, fin-keel; length over all, 45ft.; 
length, load waterline, 27ft.; beam, 8ft. 6in.; designer, 
Joseph Myers, Chicago; builders, Miller Brothers, 
Chicago; owner, George Peare; skipper, George Peare. 

Genesee, No. 2.—Type, centerboard; length over all, 
45ft.; length, load waterline, 27ft.; beam, 11ft. 6in.; de- 
signer, Hawley, Quincy Point, Mass.; builder, Hanley, 
Quincy Point, Mass.; owners, Rochester Boat Club Com- 
pany; managing owner, Charles Van Voorhis; skipper, 
Charles G. Davis, New York; crew, Charles Van Voor- 
his, M. A. MacDuff, J. E. Burroughs, James McDonell 
and one professional. 

Bald Eagle, No. 3.—Type, fin-keel ; length over all, 46ft. 
6in.; length, load waterline, 27ft.; beam, oft.; designer, 
George Warrington, Chicago; builders, Racine t 
Manufacturing Company, Racine, Wis.; owners, George 
Warrington, F. K: Ball, R. T. Robinson, F. Robinson; 
managing owner, George Warrington; skipper, E. P. 
Warner. ‘ 

Prairie, No. 4.—Type, cutter; 1 h over all, 4sft.; 
length, load waterline, 28ft.; beam, ; designer, W. P. 
Stephens, New York; builders, Spaulding-St. Lawrence 
Boat Company, Ogdensburg, N. Y.; owners, F. W. Mor- 

an, Charles H. Thorne; managing owner, Charles H. 
horne; skipper, Charles H. Thorne; crew, B. P. Hin- 
man, Robert Wilber, N. C. Cook and two professionals. 

Josephine, No. 5.—Type, cutter; length over all, 4sft. 
6in.; length, load waterline, 27ft.; beam, roft. 6in.; de- 
signer, George Webster, Hamilton, Ont.; builder, William 
Barnum, Muncie, Ind.; owners, Burt H. Whitely and A. 


. Whitely: managing owner, Burt H. 5 skipper, 
art H. Whitely: ms D. D. Griffiths, ee 
Douglas Putnam, Richard Wilcox and Abe Burrell. 


Prairie and Josephine carry. each about 1,500 sq. ft. of 


. 


canvas, Bald Eagle carries, or was 
2,e00ft., but the great spread snapped o 
is hors du combat for the time at least. 


First Race, Tuesday, July 4 


In the race of last Tuesday the boats were called to the 
line at 10:30, and sent off at 11. Genesee was over at 
11:00:03, Josephine 11:00:04, Prairie 11:00:06. Bald 
Eagle lost her mast at the hounds just before the start. 
The weather was lowering and rainy, the. breeze a light 
one and no sea running of consequence. Prairie seemed 
not stiff enough even under these conditions, and heeled 
heavily, not driving well. Josephine set her topsail and 
led away from Prairie, both dropping astern of Genesee. 
Prairie experimented with several of her many sails (she 
is admirably fitted with a full suit for all manner of 
weather), and finally storing her jibtopsail began to pick 
up on Josephine, but did not overtake her until half-down 
the second leg, Prairie having trouble after breaking out 
her spinaker at the first stake. 

esee made the first leg, seven miles, in just. one 
hour, rounding the stake boat at 12:00:03. Josephine 
rounded at 12:04:00, Prairie 12:05:00. On the second leg 
Genesee said good-by to her companions, and appeared at 
least a mile and a quarter in the lead. The wind now 
fell, and for ten minutes all were more or less becalmed, 
but a stiff breeze soon thereafter sprang up, and the rest 
of the course was more to a sailor’s liking. The time 
at the second stake boat was Genesee 1:20:00, Prairie 
1:35:00, Josephine 1:37:00. The time at finish was Genesee 
3:18:00, Prairie 3:44:00, Josephine 3:54:00. The course 
was triangular, seven miles to the leg. Messrs. John 
Berryman and J. B. Crawford acted as judges, using the 
Sentinel as their craft. 

The yacht Genesee makes a good impression here, both 
boat, crew and commander, the latter being evidently a 
sportsman and wanting to win if at all on the merits of 
his boat. He is disposed to wait as long as possible for 
Briar to get into commission, and says he will sail her any 
time she is ready, as he wants the best boat to go to 
Canada for the contest. 

Since the first race of these trials was sailed under 
conditions perhaps more favorable to Genesee’s model 
than to those of her rivals, it may be a little early to de- 
cide what will be the relative performances of the boats 
under varied weather conditions. It is to be regretted 
that the wind did not abate this morning sufficiently to 
allow the boats to start, for then we should have had two 
races, one in light wind and one in stiff weather, and 
so might have had opportunity for a juster estimate of 
the boats. However that may be, the ensuing Week will 
no doubt bring forth conclusive data, and the event is 
looked forward to with very great interest, alike by 
Chicago yachtsmen and the Chicago public. 

E. Houcu. 


lanned to carry, 
the mast and she 


480 Caxton Buitpinc, Chicago, Ill. 





The second race was sailed on Monday in a fresh 
breeze, being almost a repetition of the first. Genesee 
covered the course in four hours five minutes, Prairie in 
four hours 21 minutes and Josephine in four hours twenty- 
three minutes. Bald Eagle, after being fitted with a new 
mast, started, but withdrew from the series. The third 
race was set for July 11. 


Riverside Y. C. Annual Regatta. 


RIVERSIDE—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, July 8. 

Tue Riverside Y. C. sailed its annual regatta on July 
8 with rather a small fleet of starters. The two principal 
entries, Syce and Kestrel, were absent, the latter being 
at Bristol for a new topmast. The morning was calm 
and foggy, but it cleared by afternoon, with a moderate 
S.W. wind, which continued to freshen. During the race 
Possum lost her bowsprit, Windora sprung her mast and 
Albicore tore her balloon jibtopsail when in a leading 
position. Vorant II. sailed a private handicap match with 
Lorelei, steered by F. Bowne Jones, and won by twenty- 
three seconds. The official times were: 


Cutters—5ift. 15 Miles—Start, 1:35. 


> El d. C ted. 
Risia, “F. 5. BEG ice vccsssstivce 48.00 2 28 50 236 50" 


. Yawls—43ft. Class—Course, 15 Miles—Start, 1:35. 
Albicore, Seymour J. Hyde 41.00 2 38 05 


Class—Course, 


] 2 38 05 
Sultan, C. T. Somerville............. 37.93 2 39 24 2 36 11 
Sloops—36ft. Class—Course, 15 Miles—Start, 1:35. 

Vorant II., H. F. Whitmore........ 34.00 2 43 42 2 43 42 
Possum, J. R. Maxwell, Jr........... 35.00 Did not finish. ‘ 
Moushie, C.-T. WMG si cesvccde cic 34.00 242% 2 42 24 
Anoatok, Oswald Sanderson......... .... 2 31 35 2 31 3 

Special Handicap Class—Course, 15 Miles—Start, 1:35. 
Esperanza, H. 'O. Havemeyer, Jr....30.00 2 30 35 2 30 35 
SE DS a 30.00 Did not finish. 

Sloops—30ft. Class—Course, 15 Miles—Start, 1:40. 

Lorelei, Alfred Peats.............s000 sees 2 4 24 2 54 24 
_ Cats—26ft. Class—Course, 10 Miles—Start, 1:40. 

Qui Vive, Geo. A. Freeth........... 24.87 3 30 00 3 30 00 


_ 21ft. ng Knockabouts—Course, 10 Miles—Start, 1:45. 
Indianola, L. NE Pe 147 1 47 5 


Robin Hood, George Gartland....... .... 1 51 16 15116 
Open Cats—20ft. Class—Course, 10 Miles—Start, 1:45. 

Kazaza, T. J. McCahill, Jr........... 20.00 1 &4 50 14h 8 

Psyche, H. B. Stephens............- 19.00 3 03 57 3 O1 51 


The winners were Liris, sailover; Sultan, Anoatok, 
Esperanza, Lorelei, sailover; Indianola, Kazaza and Qui 
Vive, sailover. 

The regatta committee included Messrs. George B. 
Clark, Edward Binney and George B. Huffington. 





Jubilee Y. C. 
MARBLEHEAD—MASSACHOSETTS BAY. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


Tue Jubilee Y. C. sailed a handicap race on July 4 in 
a fresh S.W. wind, the times being: 





Hdcp. Corr 
Black Cloud, T. H. Gilliott.........- oO sath. “TEES 
182 “200 13420 
“144 86400187 48 
me 144 840 ©1408 
eae) ga ge i8, 183 
Wie 2s 388 4g 18g 
en W. Sa ee 1 TBE 


Juiy 73, 18uiy:} 








Atlantic Y. C. Annual Cruise. 


Pursuant to the programme, the fleet of the Atlantic 
Y. C. met * the rendezvous, Larchmont, on the afternoon 
of July 3, ving over during the Fourth. On the morning 
of July 5 t eet started on the first squadron run, from 
Larchmont to New London, which was made in good 
time, with the aid of a fresh southerly wind. The times 
were: 

Finish. Elapsed. 


Class 1—Schooners in Racing Sega Biatt, 10:20. 
Amorita, W. G. Brokaw.............cseeeecsees 2 00 40 3 40 40 
Class 2—Schooners in Cruising Telan—-Soeet, 10:20. 

Lady Evelyn, J. C. Ackerman.............0000: 24 18 4 04 18 
DOE, Wn Es Sac cleuk ec bagtesscucevccsaie 3 10 30 3 50 30 
Memos: Te, WOO. soo cecccsncecocsenstvcsts 2 09 10 3 49 10 
Gocheut. ©, T; MMAMBindsssoc0ss.cteedes cos ccces 2 04 00 3 44 00 
Class 8—Yawls Over 43ft.—Start, 10:10. 

Bared, :E. : Bi TERROR: vavcacvecevcscdacdvhveccede "2 19 38 4 09 38 
Class 4—Sloops Over 43f{t.—Cruising Case eatty 10:10. 
Penguin, Gso. Brighton..........cssceeseeeseees 2 1 whe d 4 06 00 

Eclipse, L. Callamam.....c..ssssecccceccess neceg ‘Disab 

Daphne, Geo, Copeland ..... be ceteddishhadsets 2 16 10 4 06 10 

Gens a Sloops—Specials—Start, 10:10. 

Oudows, 4. EicAkeubascounedecdess on 2 23 00 412 00 

Awa, T. a Fe ee ts acd tus Rome vn 3 23 52 4 13 52 
toe 6—Sloops 43ft.—Cruising Chee Sure 10:10. 

Zenobia 9 58 4 09 58 

Eidolon, 4 39 00 

Bonito. 4 39 00 

Bonnie 

Wabasso . 

Narika .. 





The winners were Amorita, Katrina, Huron, Penguin, 
Ondawa and Zenobia. Eclipse lost her topmast and put 
into Cold Spring Harbor for a new one. 

On July 6 the second run, from Bridgeport to New 
London, was made, the times being: 


Schooners—Cruising ema 10:35. 





Finish ‘lapsed. Corrected. 
COE ai ccsacassoncecccctaccacqaxs 5 25 50 6 38 34 
AMOTITR oc ccccccccccccccccccccccces 5 24 15 6 49 15 6 14 10 
Lady Evelyn a 49 42 7 38 53 
GATING coc cccces 59 35 6 21 4 
ee Rees oa 56 12 6 56 12 
BREE pon cadccceqisecocteacsstoccas 05 45 6 50 53 
5. 
OREBWE cicccocecccncccccssossacesece 50 50 7 50 50 
DE hadi scanskencapecencahanssstayes 34 19 8 31 37 
225. 

Hidolon cccocccccccesccccccscocccces 38 45 8 38 45 
BGGMAD . ccovccecccereccscccdocsccoces Net aie 

Nasike ..cccccccccccccccccccccccccece Not timed. 

WERREEO. sc ccccccdcccocccosncsecctes pa —- 

B Be GIR .ocesccccascowscvcccccs ot time 

Zenobia oe aoe eenesedeneae+taeuhe 6 04 25 8 19 25 7 48 36 

Sloops—Special Cpe Son, 10:25. 

Penguin. ..ccccrcress e rien atasieked 6 14 45 7 49 45 7 00 47 
Wenonah ..ccccccccccccccccccccccces 6 23 35 7 58 35 7 58 35 


The winners were Amorita, Ondawa, Zenobia and Pen- 
guin. Colonia lost her foretopmast and Sachem lost hers, 
as well as tearing her maintopmast staysail. 

On July 7 the fleet sailed across to Shelter Island, 
Amorita again wifning. After lying at anchor until July 
10, a part of the fleet started at noon from Ramshead 
Buoy, in Gardiner’s Bay, to race outside Long Island 
to Sea Gate. The starters were: 


Schooners. 
Length. Allowance. 
Coronet, John I. Waterbury........s-ceeeseesees 114.80 scratch 
Ramona, B. F. Whitelock............seseeeeess 105.84 0 12 39 
Sachem, F. T Adams.........cceecseseceeveseecs 90.61 0 58 00 
Katrina, Robert E. Tod.............seeeseseeeees 73.00 1 57 20 
. Leven is i 
Daph G W. Copland.....cccccccccescces 51. — 
aphne, George p sau 


Awa, Tom Armold........ccccceesecccceccceceees 46.88 


Jamaica Bay Y. Cc 
ROCKAWAY—JAMAICA BAY. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


Tue Jamaica Bay Y. C. sailed a good race on July 4 in 
a fresh south wind, the times being: 


First Class—Cabin Cats—25ft. and Over—Start, 2:20. 
Finish. aneed 


Doroth Walsh & Christopher..... 
orothea, Wals p eo 


Frank, W. C. Vincent .... 
Orea, F. S. Lafond........cccceeeeeeees 


Second a a Cats—20 ~ 25ft. Stare 2:25. 






io L. R. Jagger....ssecccceecereeseeeeeeee's 2 22 20 
Lulu, M. H. Christopher be Sbib'c devs sécodeddesbeed 4 49 31 2 24 31 
First Clase pes Cats—20 to 25ft. “os 2:30. 
Mavourneen, E, WAGE sc scccccccccccessccces 4 36 55 2 06 55 
——s Myrtle, & "Ww. DROP Foe e dn be ses ccs cccce 4 49 05 2 19 05 
am 7 6. B WOR SA wins Padi we deuiceodbseaed 4 49 25 2 19 25 
Ella B., J. L. Braimerd..........ccccsesesscees 4 56 20 2°26 20 
Second Class—Open Cats—I7 to 20ft. oat 2:35. 

Eunice, C. T. Kraus......ccccccccccecesceccscs 5 08 20 2 23 20 
Josie P, C LP. Freyssecsseceseeseceeeeserseeeens Withdrew. 
Lucy A., F SBR. - BOAAWG fi ods cdiivecocccvccces Disabled. 


Orca was leading her class when she carried away her 
mast. 





On July 8 the third race of the dory class was sailed in a 
half-gale from S.W. with a heavy sea. The times were: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
-4 21 24 1 It 24 






k . teat... 
: Dr. Pflug. 4 28 15 118 15 
w. Scheffler.. 4 52 35 1 42 3 
2, W. . Gallagher...... .-Dismasted. 


The 1 tt in the series to date, counting 5 points 
for first place, 3 for second and 1 for third, is as follows: 
F. S. Lafond, 15; Dr. L. Pflug, 6; W. W. Scheffler, 4; 
W. G. Gallagher, 1; G. Kimball, 1. 

The fourth race in the series will be sailed on July 15. 


Newburgh Canoe and Boating Association. 
, NEWBURGH—HUDSON RIVER. 


Tuesday, July 4. 
Tue Newburgh Canoe and Boating Association sailed 
its third race on July 4 in a moderate south wind, the 
times being: 





Unlimited Class. 
Dazzler ....... dbibeendteic’ BSB. . Viet Be: ecccscveccctsocee 3 18 48 
Crui Class. , 
SRA on Hatidovticcesssces 32326 Rambler ...........0.0080% 8 28 11 
CORTte «co cihiegowncede oposd SPE Gall: cedccces getkes ial s+003 30.07 
Madrene ......... 3 
¢ Lark Class. , 
Mary cccccscvccvecccncnvccseeccnscecesccevecssvossces Te 3 30 18 


The record of the three races is as follows : Unlimited 
Class, Viola M., two firsts; Madrene, one. ‘ Cruiser Class, 
Madrene, two; "Sappho, one. Lark Class, Pancake, one; 
Gull, one; Mary, one. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Western Yachts. 


Cavite Beats Yankee. 


Cuicaco, Ill., July 8—It was the unexpected that hap- 
pened on White Bear course, Minnesota, on July 1, when 
the On Yankee was forced to lower her colors to Mr. 

ouglas’ Cavite, a’‘new boat, and not at first sup- 
a to be a dangerous rival of the White Bear favorite. 
Cavite, however, won by a margin of but soyds., narrow 
enough to leave.a defeat with no.oyerwhelming quality to 
it. All classes were sent over the course at once, Aurelia 
and Akela appearing for the 23-footers; Falcon, Jennie 
and Pastime in.the 21ft. class; Mudhen and Gypsie for the 
little fellows. In the 2oft. class were Yankee, Cavite, 
Mahto and Keewaydin. Yankee, with L. P. Ordway at 
the stick, led over the line, followed by Keewaydin, steered 
by H. A. Merwin; Mahto, J. H. Skinner, and Cavite, F 
M. Douglas. Cavite gradually overhauled Yankee after 
leaving the other two astern. Falcon made a good start, 
her helmsman, H. Van Vleck, crossing two minutes ahead 
of her rivals, and she increased this lead to ten minutes 
at the finish. Akela carried away her jib near the finish, 
which increased the extent of Aurelia’s lead. The times 


a 


were: 


Finsh. Elapsed. 
4 58 13 1 18 06 
4 58 00 11712 
5 00 22 119 35 
5 05 32 1 25 14 
5 07 26 1 36 10 
51714 1 45 44 
5 18 26 1 44 26 
5 10 50 1 25 12 
5 16 15 1 28 53 
“ee — 


The first decisive race of the Pistakee Y. C, of ahaa. 
Ill., on the Fox Lake Chain, was sailed July 5 and won 
by ’Pistakee, Henry L. Hertz, in the first class. In the 
third class Fortune Teller, A. E. Seyl, was first. Racing 
will continue during the ensuing week. 


E. Houcu. 
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American ,Y. C. Annual Regatta. 


MILTON POINT—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Wednesday, July 5. 


THE annual regatta of the American Y. C., following 
closely the regattas of the New Rochelle, Stamford and 
Larchmont, had but four starters, the times being: 


Cutters and Sloops—5lft. Class—Start, 1:35. 


Length. Elapsed. Corrected, 
Kestrel, J. Bi. Milles. ccsecsescopecses 49.46 1 37 52 1 37 52 
Yawls—36ft. Class—Start, 1:35. 
Sultan, C. S, Somerville.............. 38.80 2 02 54 2 02 54 
Soege—-om. Class—Start, 1:35. 
Acushia.I., C. Go Wills. .cwrertseesee 34.00 . 202 52 2 02 52 
Cabin Cats—25ft. Class—Start, 1:45. 

Win or Lose, 2: Applebyss.......... 23.50 2 28 16 2 25 59 
Qui Vive, G. A. Freeth.........000- 24.87 2 26 28 2 26 28 
“aaa Cats—25ft. Class—Start, 1:50. 

Florence, A. H, Arthur.............+. 22.04 2 41 59 2 41 59 
Open Cats—2lft. Class—Start, 1:50. 

Vera, A. M. Bradiey......cccesccccces 20.07 2 27 15 2 27:15 
Ox, R. N. Bavier....ccccccccccccccses 19.14 2 42 22 2 40 08 

50. 


Open Cats—18ft. Class—Start, 1: 
Kazaza, T. J. McUahill, Jr 17.20 219 4 = 219 48 
Capt., A. Gatlinger ....... 16.70 Did not finish. 
2 


Knockabouts—21ft. Class—Start, 2 





Thelga, A. P. Thayer.........secceees 21.50 2 24 00 
Sloops—Special 30ft. 0 1:05. 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr.. -00 1 53 56 1 53 56 





Sea Cliff Y. C. Annual Regatta. 9 2.3 


SEA CLIFF—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 


Friday, July 7. 

THE annual regatta of the Sea Cliff Y. C. was sailed 
on July 7, the wind falling before the start until the race 
was only a drift. Out of thirty-eight starters but thirteen 
yachts finished. The times were: 


Special 20ft. Class—Start, 12:06. 
Finish. Cen. 





Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr..........+-+ 6 10 34 
Acushla, 1., C. S. Wilhes cdot doosercctosccccscese Withdrew. 
25ft. Cabin Cat Class—Start, 12: > 
Phi Kappa Psi, J. I. Bergen........ccccceccee 2 40 05 2 37 21 
Hannah, RB. L. Crooke.....ccccccccccccccccccece 2 16 07 2 16 00 
Qui Vive; GD Pins c cc qrnecaqepiadeseece 2 13 51 2 13 61 
Cheomita, BR, W. Hats. ciccccccccccccccccceccese 2 35 28 2% 31 
Win or Lose, J. S. Appleby......-...sseeeeeeese 2 15 32 2 13 50 
21ft. ee Cat Class-—-Start, 12:10. | 
Spunk, C. E. Silkworth...........ccccccceeeeees 2 42 38 2 42 20 
Ox, Ki. Bayieh ec ccciccecccccctssdescsdsbvoccavicces 2 62 20 2 52 20 
18ft. Operi Cat Class—Start, 12:10. 

Kazaza, T. J. McCahill,, J€..5 c.cccvescscocccecs 2 45 12 2 43 50 
Dunlea, C. 3. Dunning. Pe dveccderceeasocdssedoes 5 13 6 5 13 05 
Special we Open Cat Cloner Samy 12:10. 

Coot, A. D, Prince. --3 13 21 3 08 21 
Witte PMU: dadie cop cneteatath ttdutes .-3 08 39 3 08 39 


The winners were Esperanza, Win or Lose, Spunk, 
Kazaza and Coot. 





Duxbury Y. C. Open Race. 


DUXBURY, MASS. 
Saturday, July 8. 


Tue Duxbury Y. C. sailed an open race on July 8 in a 
fresh S.W. breeze, the times being: 


Third Class—Start, 10:35. 


Geisha, W. T. Whitman.......ccocsscscccscvcscseccscccsscons 2 2 a 
Halcyon, Sanhard Cy Wika avs. dsvccssvvddccccessécbessede 
Scamper, Edgar Reed 
Fourth Class—Start, 10:40. 
Lobster, C. C. Chappe... cn dccccccccccccccccvcctovescccsocsas 
ee L. B. Good speed.. sd ogtenenecenens bahesglecshegente 











POOR e eee ee meee eee eee eee e eee eeeeseees 


Grace, M 
Dolphin, os * Morton. 


Second Special Class—Start, 10:50. 
Veritas, Alex. Holmes 


Kittawake, H. M. Jones 
Scrap, . Holmes. 
Frolic, J. C. Dawes....... 


The winners were Geisha, Lobster, Grace and Veritas. 
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Wood's Holl Y. C. 


WwooD’s HOLL, MASS. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


Tue Wood’s Holl Y. C. sailed a race on July 4 in a 
fresh S.W. wind, the times being: 





Spritsails, 
* oad Corrected. 

Emma, A. M. Ferris.. ino den ealeeesiaate oitreietelemmmahinie 1 08 25 

W. M. 111 03 
Carrie? H. K. Dye 112 20 
Isabell, J. J. a 1 13 32 
SOT The COOUEE, sian inanccandagghaedadvnnnwe 1 07 20 
Frolic, NEE boos ccna ndtccensaraccs cael 1 08 27 
PEE GEL Es WONG Sa vc ccncncduancdcaameccccaan ake ad 
SE, MO ihacscscncnnnananteuieieaeinen 111 47 
Captain, A. M. Pome 0 50 05 
1 AS Sp ee 0 51 10 
All Right, H. * Hibbard 0 52 20 





Emma wins ‘the challenge cup. Captain wins the Dyer 
cup. Owing to a mistake over the course, the catboat 
race will be resailed. 


WOOD'S HOLL, MASS. 
Saturday, July 8. 

THE Wood’s Holl Y. C. sailed its third race, the first 
club championship, on July 8, in a strong south wind, ac- 
companied by heavy hain. The times were: 

25ft. Knockabouts—Start, 1:15. 









Finish. Elapsed. 

OR A, VOR Bin dnc ccasckacdaceavdeses 3 09 16 1 4 16 
Blazing Star, C CaO so <naccasewensss quqecqeadce 3 10 30 1 56 30 
May Queen, D. Whittemore............seseeeees 3 12 00 1 57 00 

21ft. ante at i: a 

Amanita, CWB iin cvodscscages 1 59 00 
Kalama, avid Rice.. 2 04 29 
fuaierses, A: C. Harriso 2 05 00 
yrila, R. H. Emmons, 2d......... 2 09 02 


Dariel, H. W. ONIN C6.oc0cassadesgsececcaatid 





ee Gk We MOM cri accacvacgcrecceccotancsucdia 
15ft. Knockabouts—Start, 1:20. 
ee ETE: TAO vs co vcdkenciccctocsuces 1 27 35 
Uarda, J. Parkinson.............eee0- 1 28 30 
Flickamoreo, N. H. Emmons a 1 30 47 
Gobye, L. G, King....ccccccccoccccccccccccccees 13114 
Febcek, Wi Wits cdots ccccitccevecdscs 1 31 53 
Fifth Class—Catboats—Start, 1:25, 
; Elapsed. Corrected. 

Ripple, C MD Sa ccanesesccetesesedecasave 1 43 25 1 43 25 
Mary E., we TONE sc ccecesceresescecoeedes 20610 20062 





The 30ft. Class at Newport. 


THE racing of the 30-footers at Newport began on 
July 1, only two boats starting over the Rose Island 


Course, eighteen miles, in a strong S.W. wind. The 
times were: 

Start, 3:21. Turn. Finish. Elapsed. 
Wawa, Me OOO Ba ciccneses a 5 22 02 2 01 02 





Veda, C. Vanderbilt, Jr.... 5 24 57 2 03 57 


On July 3 a sweepstakes was sailed with four starters 
over the Dyer’s Island course, eighteen miles; in a strong 
S.W. wind and sea. The times were, start 3:15:00: 






Elapsed. Can 
Dorothy II., ae eeévee 5 38 35 2 23 35 
Veda, C, Vanierbile } 5 39 05 2 24 05 
Wawa, R. Brooks 5 43 00 2 28 00 
Asahi, L. Warren 5 44 50 2 29 


On July 4 three boats started and two, Veda and 
Dorothy II., filed counter protests for fouling. The times 
were: 


Start, 3: * Finish Elapsed. 
Dorothy, Harry Payne Whitney.......... 5 42 46 2 03 46 
Veda, Vendecuiid Pl vacacdectuenccesetenads 5 44 06 2 05 06 
Wawa, RS WME cos i onda sn ccccvcccccecsdece 5 44 42 2 06 42 


On July 7 Mr. Ellis joined the fleet with Hera, after 
sailing the spring races at New York. The Dyer’s, Island 
course was sailed in a S.W. wind, the times being: 


Start, 3:23. Finish. Elapsed. 
WAR Be POO Avec ciccccdncdadeivnecnatteda 5 19 12 1 56 12 
WUONR TERME WES Tia iedecsesidveccidcecadesé 5 21 32 1 58 32 


On July 8a sweepstakes was sailed to Bishop’s Rock ° 


and back twice, in a strong south wind and fog, Hera and 
Wawa sailing a close race. Asahi was hindered by the 
breaking of the club of her jib. The times were: 





Start, 4:18, Elapsed. 
Hera, Ralph N. Ellis... 1 37 42 
Wawa, R. Brooks....... 1 37 44 
Asahi, L. W. Warren. 1 41 30 





« Riverton Y. C. Annual Regatta. 


RIVERTON, N. J.—DELAWARE RIVER. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


Tue Riverton Y. C. sailed its annual regatta on July 4, 
the times being: 
Catboats—Start, 10:35. 


Rw Hee 
RSSeSRl 
ABSRESS 





oS 
3h 
ang 


Tub Races.—Thomas Kerrigan, first; 
second. 

Gunning Skiff Races.—Biddle and Woolman, first; 
—— and Cecil Fitler, second; Earnshaw and Reese, 

ir 

The winners were Sea Gull, No. 11 and Sylph. 


John Kerrigan, 





Corinthian Y. C. 
Tue Corinthian Y. C. of Philadelphia sailed a race for 
the knockabout and lark classes on June 30 in a light west 


wind, freshening from'S.W. The time of the knockabouts 
was: 


Start, 3:06. : 
, Finish. Elapsed 
eh MN cast ae hse sR coceceinstong 52 22 
OID ccccvcccvcndspeccvaccccgccsccccccccescescoe 5 28 42 2 23 42 
Fare@ds -...0ceccscsedcscccsccccsccsovctcccsccece 5 37 29 2 32 29 
NGOS ves scvepedecescageccccogecccvcccsvceevecoes 5 45 &4 2 40 54 


Two larks started, one capsizing and the other with- 
drawing. , 





SA As teat Heo ANP RO UE 
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Larchmont Y. C, Annual. Regatta. 
LARCH MONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Tuesday, July 4. 

THE annual regatta of the Larchmont Y. C. was as 
usual the principal yachting event of the Fourth in New 
York waters, nearly sixty yachts starting. After a calm 
in the morning, the race was finally sailed in a moderate 
southerly isreeze, with clear weather and smooth water. 
The times were: 


Class B—For Schooners for Colt Cup. 




































Elapsed. Corrected. 
Colonia, C. A. Postle 3 21 15 511 
Atlantic, W. Marshall 4 23 56 41714 
Ariel, Fi. 1.. Leland, .0:0::00. 0 ccesvoveeresseseses 4 09 33 407 17 
Class D—Schooners. 
Repepite: W. GC. Bathe: 6c iiscct Ait oreesed 3 58 15 3 58 15 
Quissetta, H. F. Lippett......2..00.s00ceeeeree 3 55 27 3 52 15 
Class D—Cruising Trim. 
re, 0, On SM no. a scekasdsbeensannen er 4 18 36 418 36 
Urs OR Mie TO a bids 0b. cihis to cb wsbodoinde 42214 4 21 20 
Clorita, P, T. Dodge 4 51 45 
Uncas, C, P. Buchanan. 4% 13 
Class G—Cutters—Cruising Trim. 
ee, Cie MMM, . .. icinebabons sap hereuds 3 32 09 3 32 09 
Navahoe, R. b. EMOOE sc ctveck¥s do cbaleeelvescs 3 47 50 3 45 40 
Class K—Cutters. 
CERT in, eilddnmbenebiey eked tn opaten be cobanlosel Disabled. 
Syce, F. M. Hoyt........+-ssecsseeeeees -..3 29 09 3 29 09 
Kestrel, J. B BOM, db nest die cbpurtocetsnubhed 3 41 56 3 41 56 
Class K—Cutters—Cruising Trim. 
Ondawa, H, J. Roberts.........cecccccsccccceeeef 17 1 4771 
Choctaw, G. B. Watts, Jr....ccecccceccceseee 4 08 4 06 58 
Awa. T, Th. AsMGlE.« ic. cccvvccvwvcovescvs ae 4 02 39 A 01 29 
Liris, T. J. McHale... 3 54 46 3 54 46 
EER  cuchebecd cos vonekde ndehsdnwersws diab seshae 4 09 32 407 43 
Tigress, C. A. Auten 26 4 23 20 
Hussar, J. D. Baird 05 4 05 43 
Fleetwing, Dr. Valk 30 430 
Albicore, S. J. Hyde 4 19 27 
Class M—Sloops. 
ae 414 4 412 49 
Acushla L., C. G, Wills....... Did not finish. 
Possum, J. R. Maxwell, Jr 413 12 4 13 12 
Class M—Yawls. 
Audax, H. W. Eaton Pechacobocmensncesspees eer’ 4 41 0 4 41 03 
25ft. Knockabouts. 
Oiseau, H. W, Maxwell.........cscccccsccsccee 41710 417 10 
ome ee eer 419 05 419 05 
PRIOR ccnp cccpcnvescesnsenccanaperasensepanseocace Withdrew. 
Special 30ft. Class. 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr...........++ 407 00 4 07 00 
Class P—Sloops. 
Oe. sbavdasbeesushesoeeunowen 2 34 53 2 34 04 
Houri, E. J. Bergen..............++0 2 34 05 
Song and Dance, Louis J. Boury 2 33 32 
2ift, Knockabouts 
Spindrift, S. C. Pirie... went --2 36 59 2 36 59 
Kittie, Hazen Morse..........cesccccssseces --2 39 48 2 39 48 
2ift. Knockabouts (Racing). 
Midge, F. M. Boyer 2 40 32 2 40 32 
ee NE Se ee eee «+2 38 27 2 38 27. 
Thelga, A. P. Thayer Did not finish. 
Class Q—Sloops. 
eae: Hes EE. TA, ns scsvveccboscssedsuse 2 23 35 2 23 35 
Algonquin, E. M. McDonald..............+s00 Did not finish 
Mainsail Yachts—30ft, Class. 
et a SO, on conccpconsonmnnsspeeseeae 2 48 34 2 43 57 
Windora, W. L. Ward.......ccsssccccccccccescs 2 31 34 2:31 34 
Class T—Mainsail Yachts. 
Win or Lose, J. S. Appleby..........s.seeeeees 3 04 59 3 02 40 
Peewee, B, Ta. PMCs esse cccesedéivuoccésicvocd 308 28 3 03 24 
Vera, A. M. Bradley.............scccscseccsees 2 52 26 2 45 15 
Class V—Mainsail Yachts. 
Miriam, J. M. Price.......sseeesseeceveeseeeers 3 59 46 3 59 33 
EE, Ken Ms, To conc cvcnggynceepooenceed 3 25 51 3 23 33 
i i i noo. stv ean spe knpbasbppes senha 3 26 47 3 24 44 
ih. Wi Ml an cheh bebe pcnesonsenbaneueetel 3 30 45 3 29 24 
Kazaza, T, J. McCahill, Jr 3 01 32 3 O01 32 
Mammen, BR. FF, Beemeee sso. cccsecsdsepenstcccscoace Did not finish. 
Lobster, T. J. S. Flint 3 37 56 3 





Snapper, A. D. Fuller Did not finish. 


Winners.—Colonia wins the Colt cup; special handicap, 
Colonia allows Atlantic 45m. and Ariel 30m. Atlantic 
wins from Colonia by 12m. 20s., and from Ariel by 38s. 
Class D, Quissetta. Class D (cruising trim), Elsemarie. 
Class F, Clorita. Class G, Vigilant. Class K, Syce; Kes- 
trel second. Class K (cruising trim), keels, Liris. Class 
K (cruising trim), centerboards, Awa first, Choctaw sec- 
ond. Class L, Hussar first, Tigress second: Class L 
(yawls), Albicore, sailover. Class M, Anoatok first, Pos- 


sum second. Class M (yawls), Auda, sailover. Class 
N (knockabouts), Oiseau first, Momo second. 
Special, 30-Footers.—Esperanza, sailover. Class C, 


Song and Dance first, Celia second. Knockabouts, Spin- 
drift. 


Acushla II. added te her already lengthy list of mishaps 
by losing her centerboard. 


Windward Y. C. 


BROOKLYN—NEW YORK BAY. 
Sunday, July 2. 


Tue Windward Y. C. sailed a special race on July 2 on 


the Upper Bay, the wind being fresh S.W. The times 
were: 


Class A—Sloops and Cabin Cats Over 25ft.—Start, 11:53. 














Finish. Elapsed. 
Curlew 2 18 15 
Miranda .. 2 20 15 
Whitecap 2 43 40 
Class B—Cabin Catboats Under 25ft.—Start, 11:53. 
EE cokuaneps vomebadeoscecypprapnedecens pb acpenee 2 21 30 22510 
2 26 05 
2 30 37 
Class C—Open Catbots over 18ft.—Start, 11:56. 
LE DEdhe nosis oct dnscdictccovtdsltcboensé s---2 24 00 2 24 30 
one 2 41 26 
SEED bn isnesmespeg> a asennbpnnetieshbesteainl »-2 43 25 2 43 & 
Class D—Open Catboats Under 18ft.—Start, 11:56. 
1 31 25 1 29 40 
1 32 07 
133 00 


Oceanic Y. C, 


Tue Oceanic Y. C. sailed a race on July 4 on New York 
Bay, the times being : 


Lom. Elapsed. Corrected. 

Neiiie V., F. Van Winkle............ 6 12 2 1 55 0 
Mary_E., J. Pray............ oe 15.6 1 14 23 1 56 55 
ust Look, R. Petersen......... veeee16.0 = «11741 1: BB 
nsi F. Wright.............. santa 18.0 Withdrew. 

Spot’ C. W003 0nine sy des povecnc DDD Withdrew. 

Dimple, T. Smediley..................16.0 Withdrew. 


Indian Harbor Y. C. Annual Regatta. 
GREENWICH—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Thursday, July 6. - 
. Tue Indian Harbor ¥. C. sailed its annual regatta on 
July 6 in a moderate W.S.W. breeze, which came in 
during the afternoon, following a morning of calm and 
showers. The start was. postponed until 2:35. The 


courses were the usual triangles, on Long, Island Sound. 
The first round, was timed 


- 














Windora ..... bes bis : te Lorelei ...s..eeseeeeess +3 55 4B 
Acushla .. oeeeee BH Mariposs .-3 56 26 
TIUOOE. 5 oacppopeth soe sored 48 02 i Vive .-3 57 02 
Kittie ...... i.ee--8 49 49° Win or Lose 40 
Sultan ..... veoveseess3 4157. Howri ......... 4 06 49 
Spindrift Jr'eghicdr doo +5106 Sirene ......... 4 09 22 
Indianola ....4..seeeeee- «3 6120 Kazaza ...... 411122 
Mongoose ... -.--8 52 48 Vera ..... 41117 
Robin Hood 35342 Elsie ..... 41215 
Esperanza .. 35443 Psyche .......+-+ 44850 
Midge ..... 8 56 42 
The final times were: 
Cutters—43ft. Class—Start, 2:85—Course, 18 Miles. 
Ee a Finish. aged. 
Hussar, James Baird..... pbb se épabie cocceccree sd BA 46 219 46 
Sultan (yawl); C. S. Somerville............-++ 5 08 32 2 33 32 
Cutters and Sloops—36ft. Class—Start, 2:35—Course, 13 Miles. 
Acushla I 5. Wiivenese csoscee OO ae 2 30 2 
Windora, . Li... Ward.... --4 4 53 219 53 
Sloops—30ft. Class—Start, 2:35—Course, 13 Miles. 
Lorelei, Alfred Peats...... susnemebovsssieltsste 5 22 39 2 47 39 
Sloops—25ft. Class—Start, 2:55—Course, 10 Miles. 
Houri, F, I. Bergen...........- si ie a segpbwesd 5 25 32 2 34 32 
Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 2:55—Course, 10 Miles. 
Ripple, Dr. J. A. Meek...... BE dncneepenes 54644 ©=—2 51 44 


Special = Class—Start, 2:45—Course, 13 Miles. 


Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Pesicecssbievess0 BO 2 28 09 








21ft. Racing Knockabouts—Start, 2:50—Course, 10 Miles. 
Mariposa, H. McCord......0.....++ cceeeesi Ee .....20e 
Kittie, Hazen Morse.............0 Vpascnccespdh aE ae 2 01 00 
Soladrits, GS. C. : Pitia......dsindvnscs occece 52 19 2 02 19 
esesen, Simeon Ford............ ncoone 02 35 212 3 
Robin Hood, G. E. Garland......... ovce 04 08 2 14 08 
Indianola, L. Alberger.............. eeceee 54 39 2 04 39 
Midge, F. W. Boyer...........+000 epneepopegeu Gna 2 25 21 
Cabin Catboats—25ft.—Start, 3:00—Course, 10 Miles. 
———. Corrected. 

gui Vive, George Freeth............ ccvccevccces OD OD 2 05 29 

Jin or Lose, J. S. Appleby........ secceveecceed 18 23 2 16 16 

Open Catboats—25ft.—Start, 3:06—Course, 10 Miles. 
Sirene, R. Outwater.....cccccscoses sacedebceneh aeae 2 16 52 
Elsie, W. F. Gillespie...... seeeed 21 08 2 18 52 
Open Catboats—21ft.—Start, 3:05. 
iss 
Vera, A. M. Bradley.............+++ eeeeeerraves 0 
Psyche, S. B. Stevens..........-2+++ ececcerccece Not timed. 
Open Catboats—18ft.—Start, 3:05. 

Kazaza, T. J. McCahill, Jr..... occcccescgoscecos® B6 at 2 21 24 


The winners were: Hussar, Windora, Lorelei, sailover ; 
Houri, sailover; Ripple, sailover; Esperanza, sailover; 
Kittie, first prize; Spindrift, second prize; Qui Vive, 
Siren, Vera, Kazaza, sailover. 

The catboat Windora sailed as a sloop against Acushla 


Viva, Rear-Com. Hopper, carried the race committee. 


Penataquit Corinthian Y. C. 
BAYSHORE—GREAT SOUTH BAY. 
Tuesday, July 4. 


Tue Penataquit Corinthian Y. C. sailed.a good race on 
July 4 in a reefing breeze from S.W., the times being: 


Sloops—Class M—Start, 1:05. 





Finish. Hiopost Corrected. 

Gayety, Richard Hyde.............. 3 10 58 2 05 58 2 05 05 

Sloops—Class N—Start, 1:05. 4 
Squaw, H. S. Jewell...........+00+- 317 45 2 12 45 212 45, 
Adaline, H. Havemeyer..... .--3 20 30 2 15 30 2 11 37 
Tessie, Rawson Underhill... ---3 26 35 2 21 55 2 17 62 
Emelfelgie, L. R. Adams........... Withdrew. 

Sloops—Class P—Start, 1:10. 
Rei, E. Lentilhon..sve...secceeeeee 3 32 35 2 22 35 2 22 35 
Scrap, R. W. Bainbridge........... 3 38 00 2 28 00 227 02, 

Sloo lass Q—Start, 1:10 


= 
° 
8B 
* 
° 
a 
2 
L 
L 


Surprise being the only one —aa into t 





ebuchbabeebgsiainnst alah ed ae 24538 § 24029 
Cats—Class V—Start, 1:15. 
Little Minister, C. H. Southard....3 53 48 2 38 48 2 38 48 
Snapper, G. A. Schieren........++,- 4 09 00 2 &4 00 2 52 43 
Julia, Russell Marston ............- Withdrew. 
Cats—Class W—Start, 1:15. 
Maysee, H. W. Warner........ --.-4 36 40 3 21 40 3 21 40 
Bess, J. H: Covell.......sseseeesss 4 35 58 3 20 58 3 20 23 











uly 13-14.—Wolcott, N. Y.—Tournament of the Catchpole Gun 
Club. E. A. Wadsworth, peor. ; : ; 
july 14.—Lyndhurst, N. J.—Match, 100 live. birds, $100 a side, 
between Harold Money and Aaron ‘Doty. 
July 14-15.—St, Paul, Minn.—Tournament of the St. Paul Rod 
and Gun Club. A. Perry, Pigs . : 
Jae Sa White Plains, N. Y.—All-day shoot of. White Plains 


un Club. 

July. 15,—Elkwood Park.—One o’clock; half-holiday handicap; 10 
birds, $10 entrance. i 

July 18—Springfield, O.—Match between C. A. Young and J. 
A. R Elliott for Republic cup. 

July 19.—Elkwood Park, Long Branch.—All-day sweepstake 


july ¥9.20.—Providence, R.._I.—Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ont under auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C. Root, 
> 21.—Kent, O.—Heikes-Elliott_ contest for Cast-Iron medal. 
uly 22—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Grand midsummer target 
tournament and five-men team match, on spines of Keystone 
Shooting League. J. K. Starr, M: , Philadelphia. 

July 22.—New Brunswick, N. J.—New ‘Jersey Central League 
contest on unds of oir Gun Club. 

uly 22.—Elkwood Park, Long Branch, N. J.—Twelve o'clock; 
Elberon handicap, 15 birds, si, White Seal prize; 5 birds, % 
entrance. 

July 24—Batavia, N. Y.—Elliott-Crosby contest for E. C, cup 
and champlonshi at inanimate rusts. 

uly 26.—B: , Ll annual tournament and clam- 
bole of the Hell Gate Gun Club. “E Docinck, Sec’y, 

July 26.—Albany, N,. Y.—Second annual tournament of the 
Forester Gun Club. Bluerocks and magautrap; open to all. H. 


Sec’y. 
July $49 Oca City, Ma.—Third annual ‘midsummer 


tourna 
mons, ive at live birds; two at targets; $300 added. J. 
ht 29.—Eiky Park.—On jae oleh Deal handicap, 10 birds, 

trance. $ t eptresce: 

July 23.— meen ) oad i $20; 12 o'clock. 

Aug. 9-10.— ortlan Me—In Association's tournament, 

Aug. 11.—Haverhill, —All-day of the Haverhill Gan 
Clubs added money. oF Lambers, 'y- = 


Aug. 15-17.—Little Rock, Ark.—Arkansas State Tournament. 

Sept. store Neb.—Du Pont Gun’ Club’s fourth ann 
tournament. G., Hove, Sec’y. 

Sept. 6-7.—Portsmouth, a ‘ournament of the Interstate ie 


White, ‘See auspices of the Portsmouth Gun Club. W. 
Sept. 13. Ia.—Cherokee Gun Club’s third annual 
tournament. J. D. Sec’y. 
19-22.—Detroit, Mich.—Jack Parker’s eighth international 
tournament; live birds and targets; $500 cash added. 
Oct. 6-7.—Paw! N. Y.—Tournament of Pawling Rod and Gun 


, 
Oct. 23-28.—Nashville, Tenn.—Belle Meade Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment; targets and live birds; $500 added. W. R. Elliston, Sec’y. 
First_and third Fridays of each month.—Watson’s 
ly contest for Montgomery Ward 


Brooklyn a Club.—Third Saturday of each month, Francotte 


gn C Fourth Saturday of each month, Grand American 
andicap free-entry contest. 


Burn- 
Co.’s * 


June —.—Tournament of Ohio Tra Shooters’ ¢, first week 
in June. J. C. Porterfield, Sec’y. . ee 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The programme of the third annual midsummer tournament, to 
be held at Ocean City, Md., July 26 to 29, inclusive, can now be 
obtained on aprigetion to Mr. ne R. Malone, the manager, 
Baltimore, Md. The first two days will be devoted to targets; 
last two to live birds. The management has arranged to get 
reduced rates from the steamboat and railroad companies, and 
also a $1.50 rate with the hotels. The programme sets forth the 
facilities offered for boating, fishing, shore bird shooting, etc. 

here are thirteen events on each of the target days, at 10, 
and 20 targets, 185 in all; entrance $1, $1.50 and $2; $5, $7 or $10 - 
added to each event. Three moneys in 10-target events; four in 
others. There also will be $25 average money each day in target 
events; $15 to the three high averages, and $10 to the two lowest 
averages. There are three events on the live-bird programme on 
the third day. No. 1 is at 5 birds, $5 entrance, three moneys. “No. 
2 is at 7 birds, $7, three moneys. No, 3, is at 10 birds, $10. Birds 
are included in the entrance of each event, and each is high 
guns. Miss-and-out events, $2 entrance, will follow. The last 
day has the Ocean City pondine, 20 birds, $15 entrance, birds 
extra, class shooting, 50, 30 and per cent. division, handicaps 
25 to 32yds. Miss-and-out events, 2 entrance, will follow. Guns, 
ammunition, etc., may be shipped to “on Kelley, Ocean City, 
Md. _ Boats leave Light street wharf, Pier 4, at 7 A. M. and 4:10 
P. M. daily. Those who come via Pennsylvania R. R. can change 
at Wilmington, Del. Congress Hall and Atlantic Hotel will Gs 
headquarters for the sportsmen. The members of the tournament 
committee are Messrs. G, H. Gent, A. H. Fox, J. C. Hicks and 
5 M. Hawkins. The members of the reception committee are 


rs. Brook and Lupus and Messrs. Richardson, Merriken, Wilson 
and Ducker, 


The programme of the St. Paul Rod and Gun Club’s tournament, 
july 14 and 15, can now be obtained of the secretary, Mr. A. E. 

erry, care of Powers Dry Goods Co., St. Paul. There are 
eleven events on the first day’s programme, 10, 15 and 20 targets, 
a total of 175, with a total entrance of $17.50. In each of these 
events, excepting No. 1, $10 is added. The programme for the 
second day is similar to that of the first, excepting that there also 
is the State championship for the silver cup, open only to Min- 
nesota shooters. his event is at 25 targets, $1 entrance. There 
are seven merchandise prizes in addition to the cup. To each 
of the ten high —- there is a cash prize of $5. To the five 
next there are merchandise prizes. The grounds are situated 
at Kittsondale, reached by the St, Paul and Minneapolis inter- 
urban cars. Targets will be thrown from expert traps, Sergeant 
system. Targets 2 cents. Manufacturers’ agents are barred. In 
10-target events, three moneys; in 1) and 20-target events, five 
moneys, 30, 25, 20, 15 and 10. Dinner will be served in club house. 

The monthly shoot of the Brooklyn Gun Club, Saturday after- 
noon of this week, besides having the usual pleasant attractions, is 
likely to have a warm two-men team competition to determine who 
is who, and how and why. This came from a remark made by 
Mr. L. Harrison, who said, ina far away tone of voice that he 
and Harold Money could beat any two shooters about New York. 
The result was that Messrs. Banks and Remsen, Carl von 
Lengerke, and C Dudley, Dr. A. A. Webber and W. Hopkins 
and Capt. Money and J. B. Hopkins announced that they were 
anxious to know all about it; so they will shoot at 200 targets 
per team, and John S. Wright, with his customary beneficence, 
declared that he has a $10 bill for the winning team. 


Under date of July 8, Mr. John Parker, of the Peters Cartridge 
Co., informs us that he will hold his eighth annual international 
tournament in Detroit, Sept. 19 to 22, inclusive, at live birds and 
targets. Five hundred dollars cash will be added by Peters 
Cartridge Co. besides several international trophies. e adds: 
“T would like to hear from Indianapolis, Dayton, Cincinnati, 
Nashville and Chattanooga, and arrange a circuit of shoots to 
follow mine, one week after the other, as was talked of last year. 


Mr. J. W. Todd, of Charlotte, N. C., was a visitor at Lynd- 
hurst, witnessing the contest for the championship of New Jersey 
between Messrs. Money and Morfey, last Saturday. He was quite 
regularly in the tournaments as a competitor at one time, not so 
very long ago, and in the programme events of the afternoon 
showed that he retained his old high skill, though shooting a 
strange gun. He acted as a judge in the championship contest. 

On Saturday, July 15, the White Plains Gun Club. will hold a 
target shoot, commencing at 10 o’clock, at the Oak Tree Hotel 
grounds. There are twelve events at 10, 15, 20 and 25 targets, en- 
trance, 50 cents, $1 and $1.50. No. 11, at 25 targets, has entry. 
To event 12 $5 will be added. Those who wish may shoot for 
targets only. Stages to and from grounds. 


The Vincennes Gun Club, of Vincennes, Ind., has given two 
handicap shoots this season, merchandise prizes, and they evoke 
a high degree of interest among the members. Vincennes is in 
the midst of a great game region, and was the scene of a great © 
field trial in 1880, and is only a short distance from Bicknell, Ind., 
where many good field trials have been held. 


In a match at 100 live birds, $100 a side, July 7, at Lyndhurst, 
N. iz on Tom Morfey’s grounds, Mr. Aaron Doty defeated Mr. 
H. M. Heflich by the excellent score of 93 to 8. The birds were a 
rare good lot, and as the grounds are exceptionally hard, the 
boundary being under 50yds., the score is first class. 

Mr. Harold Money defeated T. W. Morfey for the champion- 
ship of New Jersey and the E. C. cup in the contest for it, held 
at New Jersey last Saturday, by the score of 49 to 44. He shot 
in admirable time and precision, and had the honor of making 
the monet score yet recorded in the competition for this popular 
trophy. 

The famous representative of the Hunter Arms Co., Mr. Harvey 
McMurchy, made a short visit to New York last week, and was 
the recipient of the glad hand among his many shooting friends 
in Sportsmen’s Row during the visits he made in that section 
on ursday and Friday. 

The impetus in trap-shooting matters, particularly in the West, 
is a most gratifying sign in the trap-shooting world. The con- 
templated movement toward a central trap-shooting point around 
which all can try conclusions is most commendable. There is no 
reason why it should not be a success. 


Mr. Aaron , of Paterson, N. J., and Mr. Harold Money, 
of Oakland, N. J., have arranged a live-bird match, $100 a side, 
100 birds, the contest to take place at Lyndhurst, N. J., on 
Friday of this week. 

Aug. 15 to 17, inclusive, are the dates fixed upon for the ninth 
annual tournament of the Arkansas State Sportsmen’s Association. 
rhe prospects are set forth in another umn by Mr. Paul R. 


¥ oer, =, ae i was one of + most > 
and skillful of live-bird shots, been inted manager 
the New York Base Ball Club. eR 

Mr. Noel Money is expected to arrive in New York some time 
the latter part of this month, thence goes to England a few days 


The members of the Oneida County Association will hold a 
handicap shoot on each Saturday, the prizes being small sums of 


money. 
The shootin, of the Country. Club -for 

Gah an hoe, Gane 
The Belle Meade Gun Club, Nashville, 


T 
Oct. 23-28 for its tournament; targets and live birds. 
o 2 Bax. anp WarTers 








- FOREST: AND STREAM. 


SHERBROOKE GUN CLUB TOURNAMENT. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersry City, N, de July 3.—The scores made to-day in our. 
club shoot follow: In a match at 25 targets between C. Dudley 
and F. Hansman the former scored 21 to 16. In the return match 
Hansman won; score, 20 to 19. In a mtach at 15 Dudley’s score 
was 12, Hansman’s 10: 





Events: 123456 Events: 1 3 4 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 25 Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 25 
C Dudley ..... 8 910 9 724 W O’Brien .... .. T vaice 
F Hansman ... 6 6 8....16 J Whitley ......... 7 sa.eniee 
C Wigger ..... OS 4:4 O21. © Bante .ncccce oe 3:4 3... 
C Shields ..... MFR ests SP OCW eccce oe 00. ce Bias 46 
FF M8 noccccce | Mise Gite es'an PE ccsnkon ve o6pe 810.. 
Dr De Long... .. 767 816 Tommy ..... 5 


THos, Ketty, Sec’y. 
New Jersey Central League. 


South Amboy, N. J., July 8.—Four teams competed in this con- 
test, the Reservoir Gun Club, of New Brunswick, coming out first, 
with a total of 86 out of a possible 125. This was a better score 
than appears on the face, for the conditions were hard, the targets 
being thrown very hard and a 4 o’clock flukey wind adding to the 
difficulty. The Raritan Bay was the background. Some extra 
shooting, by way of warming up, was engaged in, mostly 10-target 
events. The Dunellen team, usually on_hand, failed to appear to- 
day. The next contest takes place on July 22, on the grounds of 
the Reservoir Gun Club, New Brunswick. The contest to-day was 
on the grounds of the Columbia Gun Club, of South Amboy. The 
score: 


Reservoir Gun Club, of New Brunswick Gun Club, of New 








runswick. Brunswick. 
C Belloff... ee PERCE? 
cDowell . OO EE 
Bissett ........ ée an Nuis ..... . 
R Applegate .. ene Sperting, Jr .... 
HL Smith occcccdcccceccecces J S Applegate 
Columbia Gun Club, of South , 
Amboy. Climax Gun Club, of Plainfield. 
Dishbrow octicdsc deiscccccoctd 22 en rere. 19 
H Bloodgood .............- 16 Goodman ... socehe 
i UE oaccesccccsesecces 14 Lindzey ... “oa 
MOOMMOOE cece dcccccdace 12 Frazer ...... 
WENO riddivdddcdducidcddss BPE. TEE JO cc crcecectascesese 6—70 


Doty Defeats Heflich. 


Lyndhurst, N. J., gt 7.—The contest to-day between Messrs. 
Aaron Doty and A. Heflich was something of a surprise in its re- 
sults; not in that one would beat the other, but in the high score 
which Doty made and the decisive defeat which it signified. The 
birds were a picked good lot. The quality of them is shown in a 
way by the fact that out of the lot there were but 2 sitters, and 
they lagged but momentarily. Out of the 7 Doty lost 4 died out 
of Souie, while Heflich lost seven out. The match began at 2:46 
and took about two hours’ time from start to finish. Doty shot 
in fine time and with great accuracy. The veteran Capt. A. W. 
Money handled him. Each shot i. shells, 1%, No. 7; Doty, 3% 
drams E. C.; Heflich, 3% drams Schultze. Following are the 
scores, each man standing at 30yds.: s 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1899, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
28558854862138412218222222 
POAT APP APP GARACATER HIE 
A Doty........2222222222222020222222222-28 
5654565224212854442158153838338 
“RTTRAACAA RRA ROOENKR ROT CT 
2222222222222*22222222222-% 
8865851114212551412218552 
TAKA AAKRACAEOTOAA LAAT ACKOA 
92222*2222%2222222222222 2-3 
4425188251554512542235145 
RLY Lye a PVE OOP LYYEY 
02222222282222*22222222 2 2—28- 93 
555151145218528213831422221 
PAPISTALEPIAIKLK PACA CO LSAT TION 
A Heflich.......022122122212222112220212 2-2 
283124151455835221538153388 
RASIRSR C9 LOCA RMAT RRR AENT AG 
2212012%122122212222%**22 2-91 
11848568184523544514452252 
TET AAA RAP ARORA LAAAPA CAT 
1%*92222122222212122%02202 2—21 
° 2545555141484255842585854 
ry PLETE LEER TE REY 
02220222222222222*2*202 220-8 


Extra events were $3 miss-and-outs; all stood at 30yds., save in 
No, 4, in which the first two rounds were at 33yds., the rest 


35yds.: 
ane No. 1 No.2 No.3 No.4 
Bender .....seeeeeeeeseees 222222222210... = 






2222—4 2—1 22220—4 
2220—3 Hen webs 
20 . 2210 
2222—4 . 22222—5 
210 ° docse 
Harm wcccvecccccccccccscee cocccccce s te ON ebee 


East Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., July 4—The live-bird shoot of the East Side 
Gun Club, held on Smith Brothers’ grounds, attracted a small at- 
tendance to-day. The performance of Feigenspan rather surpassed 
that of his competitors, though none of the shooting was up to 
the capabilities of those present. All stood at 28yds. Results are 
fabviesee mee & S Foe we ° match — yore et 

eigenspan_an oegel at irds, the former winning by ird; 
score 6 to & h stood at 28yds. The scores: 


Events: 12346697 8 9 
Targets: Segeet FoF Egg 
SET Eger reper. Bo. aur Bl Gm Par kkoee opm 
eS CORP ccgthvsrevecsscudeeases OOS 4-3 .4 83'S Boy 
SUN ccvbcasitabinoveodesnesccss.. Bae OT BeBeseiec es 





C W Feigenspan...........sesceees eee SS Oe SPS eee 

EE + QORReRisep v000> le ee ae re 4 6 

H C Koegel. o/aue = 

Leuthauser .. ioctl es ai’ 
Match at 8 birds; 28yds.: 

Feigenspan ........... 101110116 Koegel ...........2.0.- 10111010—5 


Championship of New Jersey. 


July 8—The contest for the E. C. cup, emblematic of the 
championship of New Jersey, was a competition well worth 
seeing, for in it were two men quite as distinct as well could be 
imagined, in that one was a seasoned, well-tried hero of many 
struggles, the other a youngster, comparatively, who had shown 
a racing stride, had won a few hot competitions, but had not 
been out often enough to satisfy all that the inquisitive critic would 
care to know. One was slim and fairly tall, with youth which 
many might envy; the other had a breadth of shoulder which 
could easily have carried Atlas and his load. The one was Mr. 
Harold Money, the challenger; the other was the hero of many 
struggles and many victories, Mr. T. W. Morfey. 

As to the former, he smashed 49 out of the 50 targets in a manner 
which suggested a pleasant stroll among pleasant landscapes. 
His time was excellent, and the targets were in the center of every 
load except one, the unfortunate third, which lost the honors 
bestowed on its fellows, and was the only one which escaped, 

The race began about the middle of the afternoon, quite an 
audience being assembled to witness the contest, each gladiator’s 
“rooters” having bouquets of reasons why his own choice should 
win in a walk. Morfey missed two out of his first three; Money 
missed one, and thereafter refused to consider misses, going 
straight to the finish, and shooting in a form which would have 
engaged the closest attention of the best masters of the gun in 
the world; for, be it known, the breaking of targets on Tom 
Morfey’s grounds is not of the easy nature of breaking eggs for 
breakfast. 

Capt. A. W.. Money acted as referee, the judges being Messrs. 
J. W. Todd, of Charlotte, N. C., a mighty man with the shotgun, 
and Ed Banks, secretary of the E. C. & Schultz Co. 

The light was the soft subdued kind coming from a veiling 
of clouds, so that there was an even light, regardless of the nooks 
and.corners of the background, In this respect the condition 
was favorable for good scores. On the other hand, the swift, lively 
targets, flying high, low, sharply right and left, and all as it 
might be, required a high Seqres of skill to negotiate without 
bumping against a goose egg. he following score tells the story 
of how Mr. Harold Money took the cup under his arm and 
figuratively walked off with it: 


TW Meme ai ic i iic esiisciccccccccvcd 0101111111110111111111110—21 
1110110111111111111111111—23—44 
FE Mette Fn ec cindiidsiaviasscnilescccesecee 1109111111111111111111111—24 


1110111011111111111111111—25—49 


This event was No. 5 on the programme. Sweepstakes were 
shot as follows: 


Events: 123465667 8 910 

Targets 10 25 25 
H Money ......... Sddppronaceee 10 18 20 14 11 14 .. 49 13 25 13 13 15 
REMOD pa adecincnevelueurnssns ce 7 .. 23.12 13 10 14 44 14 23 1413 14 
DEG isewepsdincesccesodbpepance co 23 22 15 14 15 15 .. 16 21 15 12 13 
Caet. Bama cecoviccorncnccccoce oo 19 1812 91214 .. 10 23 12 12 12 
EE dkocsidhogdensanessncreteea:te 16 23 14 14 15 14 .. 12 2112 13 14 
A, DGCi nian senpvapedinrveasesiosce 04 00 13 14121114 ..112114.... 
MEGIEOID. Wiowddipdsdicoisceweace os ce aes OS D1. Ek Se we te 
WRROE | Sterinvep rei ondeweviadecs 09, os me OS 2. TOY cc cctinc 


In event No. 4 Morfey, Banks, Capt. Money, Todd and Doty 
made the squad record of the grounds, scoring 71 out of a possible 
75. In five of the programme events Banks missed- only one 
target in 75, though Todd was pressing him close on general 


results, 
Freehold Gun Club. 


Freehold, N. J., July 8.—The regular semi-monthly shoot of 
the Freehold Gun Club took place on Friday, July 7, at targets. 
In the following event Hance was first and Laird second: 


TIOMOE. 65 sve cevicscccccsovecccacewaced 010111111111001111011111001111—23 
A i ase avinssscceccsqoneganeupoas 111101000111000100101101111110—18 
B VERGEE VOCS oo cece cs ccccncccocecese 111101111110101111010111111100—23 
Lt Serre errs 011111111111101110110110011001—22 
WI, Gi cduvonsdaceccsot snc ansontated 010111001100010111011011001110—17 

ee erreer re tee 011010000100010100000101111001—12 

DE ISU i abs ccd ences ccvcceacosenseee 0001000001 

BOI 55 8his Vids code nsencngdes tadts 111110111110011011111010110000—20 

FRG) L0G oats vcdccccccviccscncehecgseeas 001110100101110011100011110010—16 

{es BMMODY i decdddevaccacccodansvedioe 100011101011010111111011111111—22 
SION oie cicciccscccvescccaseveeges 101011101111101010110111110101—21 
Ties for first place: 

TIaRCO © 6s. ccc ccccvce 1100110111— T Vanderveer ........ 0111010110— 6 
Ties for second place: 

WB. Bis. fc ccccys 1010011011— 6 J T Laird........... 1111111010— 8 

C. C. Snyper, Sec’y. 





ON LONG ISLAND. 


Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I., July 4.—The Brooklyn Gun Club was in evi- 
dence in the diversion’ of the day. There were quite a number of 
ladies present, so that each man stood in more graceful pose 
at the score, with chest expanded, as was becoming the day and 
the event. ohn Wright was present in person, and managed 
matters in his usual good form. A team race was an enlivening 
feature, which resulted in a win for each, the talent composing the 
teams being very near cven. 

Team race, five men on a side, 15 targets: 


Dr. Creamer’s Team. 











CameeGl, <. o.aaad gun cdunednmbeteaduraaaeeaa 101010101101110— 9 
WHEE  V26 sc ccsncscccedocstauhepasddgstenhelace 111111111101011—13 
Schoebel ........00-ee0- eevee eee -101111011100111—11 
Wright .......---+++ .  001000000000001— 3 
EMME dSewgicicacovccoestaciacrioeeeactdatassee 000111000010101— ¢—42 
Dr. Kemble’s Team. 

Kemitle. ...6.cssdeee ome <iiaaaamnae Raasundddus tay 101101110101110—10 
WARRIR soc isctctavsspdrvcecdvetsiacnevesesde shaun’ 101111110101111—12 
TRIS cninidinsc coders osteseavie deeminhedss4us -010111011111100—10 
David ..... 001 — 





Paterson ...ssssseeee 
Second team race: 


- 


. 
Creamer .........- dasceneawins Saédupeaes --++»-100111111101011.—-11 
Webber ..... Paslindechbiveddbcess odes vets so dd 011011111411111—13 
Schoebel .......02-cccccscccecccccscceccscecees el LLIOIOIININIO—10 







Wright ........ wee e ees eeb ewe ete deseesesuerscess O00001001001000— 3 
Milliken .......... seedebhbebesssadeces wigeestand 011111000011000— 7—44 
BRIS ccc cuccccsccqbacdedpaseccccccss ce secnccMMEAMORIMOliie-—ES 
Watech * dcsiccso.egaheass -denvpteesiae c x 011—11 

ME vcesee Wdsssceceee ese . 0001 o— 9 
David 6h. ciissi. adi « -010100111101010— 8 
Paterbedess 655. acs 455 8. Sa gdnss Ss wkd asc x4 000000000001000— 1—41 


Prize shoot, handicap, misses as breaks, 30 targets; prize gun 
case: 





Webber, 4. «......:.2... aduateanecetad 11411.1111111111111000010111111—29 
GOMES We vip cd sins pcaceutemasuces ee 011101111111110111000011011111—28 
RGRUNIN, Ges dic donee cnacenadaaactoada 110111111101101101111101101111—30 
RINE ode. dectotacese cachunaner san 111001011111111001110110111110—26 
Waters, 4......... dobeacunendeveneant 111001111110011111011111111101—28 
MD, Meas cccsesvesavecevanepessesas 104111111111111110111101111111—30. 
BASU, Biles eden on strats Fess¢dnqne¢ 001010010111001101011100101101—30 
WIBDA, 16s 4s vrnceoneses Reletcaatasenad 010000100010010011101111001001—27 
Shoot-off: 
Dame TOG i gesdi's onside EdvdUatinns cacdas 110111011111111000010010011011—29 
Milliken, . 14. -001011111011011001010101100101—30 
CN Tian 6 ae Sia citveccctcess 101111011110111111101011101011—30 


Creamer’ and: ‘Milliken tied. Milliken withdrew. Creamer won. 
Sweepstake events were as follows: 


Events: 1-'2 3 -4 Events: 1:23 4 
Targets: . 15 10 * 15 Targets: 1510 * 15 
Dr A A*Webber..:. 11:9 813 Paterson ............ DP de i4a* on 
Dr Creamet.......... 11 7 410 Milliken aa 
ee eee 10 5 7 9 Wright 2 
ee AD Tae GO EMR dei ciccdactceend de dm de 9 





* Five pairs, 

July 8—There was a fairly good attendance and some good 
shooting in the different events. There is a noticeable cutting down 
of handicaps, as the season advances. The shooting: was varied, 
there being more novelty and more events at doubles in to-day’s 
shoot. The prize shoot, handicap, was won by Dr. A. A. Webber, 


who is. shooting a marvelous gait, considering that he is a begin- 
ner. 


The scores in the prize shoot, handicap, are as follows: 


Creamer, 4 ......... eeeeveeseccccccesationss 1111111111101001101101101—23 
W ERAGRING,. fos cecccccecenses cqesatsticged 0101101101111111111111111—25 
Kemble, 3 1911911111111111110111111—25 
Ben Ali, 4 1011101111111111111111111—25 
Webber, 3 1111119111111011111100111—25 
LMM Be adtaniccseicdgpes vedes cocoegsddoeuts 1100001111011110111010111—24 
J Hopkins, 1411101111110111111111111—25 
SMM Sanka coda cds o gieeee dees ecaucicecedal 0001011100100100000101011—18 


1100111110111100110111111—25 








Hopkins 0001101111011011111011111—22 

Kemble, 3 0001101111111101011101011—20 

Ben Ali, 4 0011011111111111100101111—23 

Webber, 5 1101101111111311110111111—25 

5 MES Ticcececas wtnsdigcesedenbneuaaa 111111111111101011111111—25 
Shoot-off second tie, 15 birds, no handicap: 

Webber ....... 111111141111111—15 Hopkins ...... 110111111110111—13 
Events: 

Targets: 

Kemble ..... 

W Hopkins . 

Dr Creamer 

Dr Webber 

{ B Hopkins 

Mis @Tictnedntnnsedaekgen dindedemecedenice 

GEN Dadian cae ce niateuacend detiansegatadete a 

PR Mi inneh cagecienasdhecadevcnanaktoaes 2-72 

UE das txddownnanaucunsdecanatesuaadedes 10 10 

Wright ....... hageheaehdewabetenanenncasses ine Ae ee ee 

SEE <icndvantinacvanuacanendbsopebennes'ewn) ae 4-2¢+ DD «wD 

SEE Nad tnxass canacdcinecunesnecduetinecces ven én: «Ee 66, 005r4am 0s 


* Five singles and five pairs: 
No. 5 was a walking match. No. 6 was rapid-fire, one after the 
other. No. 7 was 15 singles and 5 pairs: 
Gro. B. Paterson, Sec’y. 


Portsmouth Gun Club, 


Tue Fourth of July shoot of the Portsmouth (N. H.) Gun Club 
was one of the leading: local events of the Fourth. It was attended 
by shooters from Boston, Haverhill, Dover and York, besides a 
large delegation of sportsmen from this locality. 

It was a fine day. The heat was intense, but a good breeze 
swept across the field all day and a large tent afforded shelter 
from the sun’s rays. 

The Boston Santon, including Miss Kirkwood, the Messrs. 
Kirkwood, Leroy, Woodward and Andres, together with a squad 
of Haverhill shooters and their ladies, arrived first. They were 
met at the depot by Herbert E. Philbrick, vice-president of the 
club, and escorted to the electric car, which conveyed them within 
a short distance of the grounds. A little later a party of seventeen 
came, most of them from Dover, with a few York representatives. 
This party included a half dozen ladies. 

Arrived at the club grounds a cordial welcome was received 
from the local sportsmen, who were present in goodly numbers, 
the ladies of the club doing their best to make the visitors feel 
at_home and as comfortable as the heat would permit. 

It was a matter of much regret that the members of. the 
Exeter Club were unable to be present, a shoot on their own 
grounds preventing. 

At 10:30 the shooting began, continuing until late in the after- 
noon. 

Some fine scores were made by the out-of-town experts, Miss 
Kirkwood, as usual, breaking her targets with precision and skill, 
and on her score of 15 ‘straight receiving hearty applause. 

Leroy, of the Boston Gun’ Club, who represents the Du Pont 
Powder Co., shooting U. M. C. shells in a Remington gun, was 
high gun for the day, breaking 105 out of 115 shot at. -Miskay 
was & good second. 

At 1 o’clock dinner was served under the big tent and was a 
fine spread, including quite an elaborate menu, served in first-class 
manner by the ladies of the club. 

The team shoot was a most spirited contest between the repre- 
sentatives of the clubs. present. The friendly rivalry resulted in 
some excellent shooting and the Boston Club carried off the 
honors, President Newick, of the local club, leading the cheers 
which greeted the victors. The complete scores of the team shoot 
were as follows, Sen ae 15 targets, thrown at unknown angles: 

Boston Gun Club.—Leroy 14, ees 13, Miskay 15, Williams 10, 
Andres 9. Total 61. 

Haverhill Gun Club.—Tozier 13, Griggs 10, Graffam 10, Miller 9, 
F. Manson 7. Total 49. 

Dover Gun Club.—Wentworth 12, Beard 12, Corson 12, Haley 8, 
Stevens 8. Total 52. 

Portsmouth Gun Club.—White 10, Weston 12, Lewis 9, Newick 
12, W. Philbrick 14. Total 57. 

The scores for the day follow, the eighth event being the team 
shoot. Events alternated from régular to unknown angles: 








Events: 1234567 8 910 
Targets: 10 10 15 10 10 15 10 15 10 i0 
LerOy covecccccccsscccccccoveedecccececess 81013 9 914 9.. 910 
Tozier we SF Re es ef Pe 
Miskay .. 9 71310 914 7.. 7 5 
Horace .. 10610 9779..10 4 
Williams 8 910 8 3 610.. 7 8 
Miller... - $9117866..75 
ip tb daddies csccccedbvesandednebesdhe 73:9 2 73 8... -&-6 
MOE apa dies ncocektobuckwesdibespabeash $6 .8.7 3.6 wc ws i. 
20 deidssuddeicagsenesnsesattadak ae Be + © pee ee 
Ns de nandkingssahedausihats Veeees svaae 10 915 71014 9.. 67 
WHR erbcc retin ncndckcdteetecds cassess SSW D4. FAG ct.nu «s 
PES RateddtaetctnecancBinagvcacanscces 8 511 5 51110.. 6 8 
W Manson .............- Me ebilscicinces oe Oa 6. 2-8 
NeamIOE S ces. dc cdicctte dhivecsds <dbmedete CFI. BS. el ks 
F Manson ........ eadedeccnvedts odicoucde Pewee ge Gawue’ bce 
Ws ais 5 Fe eiiirigdbe eves tiects be 7 SF 68-6... ¢€.: 
METY icccese aesseseos ecg vetawetogcnas ve £18°S 3°76 3? 
COPS. cdl cdabdciee tect covedecgbage ds ll 7 612 8.. 6 
DONIMIFE 8655 ks SES ach oe ibe ke tee Féves ds 6 wut. tc eS 
Wentworth ......... Sis ee Sins vedalcittaete? oh 72238 ¢.. 

PEALE iaadevascedeccdcesicigedtlead! ai ia OF, 26 
MEE: sGckeasowoss cbccscoveceetoweswawas es BOOP as se ns 
ONO: ~c00ds cecdd caveccetacehestiuunives <s 5 iis«e- 

NAGE asctvecescvéicnsdsdgntapbadbeteswa.'en © ew Bee ee 

OG Sescces veadecsececctOle Wn ddeestcek 22 913 9 810...... 

ee io ci caratnihannns chbsdndeigthilee ae © Vi ctnds scesis 
MIU roca cs hevcuescasnanpusivesacieded.é6 ae us de 20. da aati 
PeGee Ni iidedededdanetducverseceded66 44 eas 8S. OR, 
yo WUMMIONME FBS ioc dice ddddetheiecdseccesd aele8 eae 3 9.. 9 9.. 
OP™ Sede cicccess pecedde seveds Obedadesaddud as oe Se v6 "oe ie. 

It was a day greatly enjoyed and to be pleasantly remembered 
by all present. Ww. I. Purswex, 


Of the Portsmouth N. H.) Gun ‘Club, 





pone ne ase aaa 


rey anette ee 











Juty 15, 1809.] 





Trap Around Reading. 


ReapinG, Pa., July 4.—Of all open target tournaments ever held 
on the South End ben Club’s grounds, the shoot to-day was the 
most successful, and all who contested in the events were p 
not ‘only by their good shooting, as pres scores were made, but 
also highly pleased with the hospitable treatment at the hands of 
the South End Club’s members. The shooting began at 9 A. M. 
and continued until 12, when the dinner hour adjournment went 
into effect. Promptly at 1 P. M. the magautrap was again s' 
and continued running until near dark. The principal event of 
the day was the shoot for the club’s medals, and as some dark 
horses had been entered some of the members expected big 
surprises. Matz, of Class A, retained his medal with a straight 
score of 25. The same way in Class B—President Miles retained 
his medal by breaking 21, while Class C medal was awarded to 
Fornoff, with 16 breaks to his credit. The scores of the club 
shoot follow, 25 targets per man, for Class A, B and C shooters 
of members only: ‘ , 

Class A, gold medal: Capt. Yost 22, Essick 11, G. Miller 16, 
Shaabes 7 hoads 19, Gerhard 17, Eshelman 14, Ball 18, Matz 25, 
ones 21. 

Class B, silver medal: Schultz 18, Miles 21, Texter 19, Gicker 20. 

Class C, bronze medal: Fornoff 16, Willson 3. 

Scores in the open events follow: 

Events: 1.3.:3. 4.5.6.7 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 1 
CE THOME IDOIOGD Si iwiceccdccecescnscevace 988878 
Shaaber --» 810 810 910 
Gicker ... ase 
Essick ... 
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PERSO, wcchb seis oebbcsocdcedescccdesesevece 00 68 00 seam pe oo 6 6 
EE bvbarenne saa sha ceaivewedgheimete echo Be Zz, 4 3 


West Chester, Pa., July 4.—Ford won the challenge cup of ther 
West Chester Gun Club this afternoon by breaking 25 straight. 
He also broke the continuous record, with a score of 46 straight. 
The scores of the challenge cup shoot and sweepstakes follow 

Challenge cup, 25 targets: C. Brinton 20, Todd 12, Hoar 17, 
Nate 16, Ford 25, P. Brinton 18, Harrison 16, Gill 19, Lumis 18, 
aooren 15, Peters 19, Henry 22, Hopper 10, Black 19, Foulke 20, 

erel 14. 


Sweepstake event: 





Events: 123 45 6 Events: 1234656 
Targets: 101010101010 Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 
TRSGHIGON .ccccen' 7 6 7 .- oo «-: Foulke ZWD vc coe 00.08 
BEGG svcotecence 8 7 9 7 814 Mouvere .. es, ¢ 
Petees 000586000 DI0s Bice 54 (20 MEMMIET os pecveges a. 
Nate a: ul Bas Morton 56.08 
Henry  ..cocsece De 2656s sen Vie ME ns cadesons 6 8.. 
Lumis A ae es eee ee ie en 





Gill . 310 8 8 9 6 2 C Brinton...... 0 


Pottstown, Pa., July 4.—The Shuler Shooting Club held a target 
tournament this afternoon, a large crowd of spectators witnessing 
the shooting. Summary: 


Events: 2B $14 By @ E.'S 

Targets: 25 10 10 10 10 10 10 Sp 
THD © bc ovedevevccccscccccccdesévcscoves m8 6 we RB. vs 
Showalter ......... ponekviedtadbensevese B35 8 + ¢ a8 
CEN UAccavevessconeccedccncoovddeveces @¢. oF: 3. & 94:3 
PE iat cdcdovedesqrdatccncubgeus bedtes 12 . tf t 6. 6s 
BEE Vcd advcckdebotededsrccccsvasocds ep So: OriGe3 Ba8 
St ME 5. co ccasteceeatacechecatassseeres S 6: Ss. S258 
MOON Pace voskerccbdthecsdetewcpbhakeccstes ee Gt? wee SEES 
Geist ...... erghscoabacesobeeagesSsveeedee' a6 o! Wo tee cepts! lie 

Duster. 





Auburn Gun Club. 


Avusurn, Me.—July 1 being a pleasant day, the attendance was 
large at the Auburn (Me.) Gun Club’s weekly shoot. A strong 
westerly wind was blowing, making the targets somewhat uncer- 
tain, but the shooting was fast and furious, thirty-seven men fac- 
ing the traps. A first trial was given the magautrap which the 
club has recently purchased. The scores were very good and the 
trap was unanimously voted a success. In the regular 25-target 
match for the gold badge, six men were tied for it. Francis won 
it on the shoot-off. 

Following are the scores for the afternoon: 














Events: het Be ol a OE PA SS 

Targets: 10 10 25 15 10 15 15 10 10 
PIIIGE Se whic once cconsnatee<oene’s Stee On) Bees ES ee.,00 ares 
MN 6 hiss ond) 0460 rdurcscndedccsace DS Ew Bk. 8 ods,00; . Oase 
BED: vino sd S ec cdeqecesedegdioges M. Oe Be Bess oe - fax 00 
COME ccescece hevius oseees 9: 2 ee Bhs ediaces, Be 
SID. <xckioswievens tein ee OS RE en 
Doten « 8 2M. Be oe 
Collins -8snvnpns6s.:9 8 
White -” ¢D -. 6-.. oo 
Barker ... é€¢H @ 8 «. es 
Bickford 6 8 20 13 5 a 
Libby 492 13 9 7 5 

ones’. 322: 8 joes 

oody Ss Soe aah *E 
Emérton qt 4. TB. B:-« « ; 
A Cushman ... otto? FB’ D- aw es" 
DOUIROIOE = Lic cccccccceccuctebseses. op 5 21 Z o “Tia 
Dr Cushman .. Sivask Ee Can. 2 0s. 60: tueer 
Lambert: ...... 4 te @ stne Bee 
Flanders ... eS 2 eee a ss 
Alden ..... ae Se er Ss a 
Fletcher of Oise & HF deh oc ear xn® 
ee re rere er ee Oe okt ak 36, o> & gotcberked 
Greenér . edie siebD ws igo, be. Bek ee ree 
Verrill. ..... Se ee eee ee ee 
Francis. .. In%es piccto! Be BB we GO 6s} 4usken,: ps 
NODS oe ccc ccccccccocsdiovcsseeseoee pttiitiancape oe 66s, ek a. ae 
MND: < spdscecdesccdcecctotsecese ‘os Car ac we ces 
GARE cc apscvedntes cotacecdvcvesccagee 62 06 EB cei gqe 4s ghe ae ce 
Alley ... des 5 red ce Nepte Oe NEES on oe 
Gammon §.*. ea * AT ee 
Webber scasiae (2 Ria: aOR E oe: veka 
ET os bavscape obo cctcedagegensses ce Pie: oc.) ee 100. 00 Fae 
Snow ..:.. ae Se ee eee ou 
Burgess cccccccccccccccccseccsecesce ce 6 10 ee 


L. A. Ba REER, "Sec’y. 





Fort Smith Gun Club. 


Fort Satu, Ark., July 6.—The attendance was small at the regu- 
lar weekly shoot Thursday—too much Fourth of July and the ex- 
cessive heat being, no doubt, the causes. 

The traps and trap boys had also evidently had too much Fourth, 
as they proceeded to break birds with great success; 1,000 birds 
were used a es attempt to run off the shoot, 50 per cent. of them 
breaking in the traps. 

Matthews won Chass A medal on 38 out of the first 50 birds he 
shot at, and Bob Hunt won Class B on a score of 23 out of the 
same ‘number. :The poor shooting was largely due to the 
of the birds. in the traps, a shooter having in many’ instances to 
call pull a kalf dozen times before he would get a bird to shoot 
at, which is very trying on the nerves. Following are the scores: 


Shot Shot 
at, Broke. AM Miller = ho & 
tthewe .:.01- i wl. ; 
pistinews <7" 0 461660 A W Boyd... 0 19°” “390 
eas: ‘60 Trobridge ....:50 19 - 
440 Mulraney ...... 50 13 


vo : . 


Sxcrerany, 


“FOREST AND STREAM. 


Trap at Red Hill, Montgomery Co., Pa. 


-Rep Hitt, Pa.—The following scores were made in a contest for 
a live deer. The conditions were 3 live birds, then miss and out. 
There seventy-two entries. The score: 

G. M. Welker 2, C. F. Miller 2, C. F. Miller 3, Geo. Hansell 1, L. 
C. Petrie 1, C. F. Miller 3, C. ag 3, s. ii Croll 2, H. 
Buckwalter 3, L. W. Mazurei 0. G. M. Welker 2, M. S. Brey 2, 
E. Buckwalter 3, E. Emmers 3, C. F. Miller 2, M. S. Brey 3, 
C. Petrie 3, H. E. Buckwalter 2, -D. B. Clack i, E. Emmers 3, 
i Croll 1, Geo. Hansell 3, Ed. Emmers 2, C. Hunsberger 3, 

ildebutel 2 J. Hillegass 3, H. W. Benning 3, M. S. Brey 2, 
Hacker 2, C.F. Miller 3, ‘J. Hildebutel 2, S. J. Croll 2 
Petrie 2, A. P. Geist 2,M. S. Brey 3, H. W. Bening 2, J. C. 

ss 3, G. M. Welker 1, O. Engleman 2, O. H. Acker 1, 

ist 2, C. Hunsberger 3, O. Engleman 3, M. S. Brey 3 
Hildebutel 2, C. M. Masters 2, A. P. Geist 3, C. G. Heist 0, 
Brey 0, O. Engleman 1, C. G. Heist 2, S. J. Croll 3, M. S. Brey 
S. J. Croli 3, J. L. Rehri 8 L. Rehrig 2, é; L. ae 3, J. L. 
Rehrig 3, J. L. a 8.3. . Cope 8, 2: K. Cope 1, J. K. Cop 0, 
G. M. Welkér 0, J. ‘ope 1, M. Graff 3, M. Graff 3, M. Graff 3; 
M. Welker 0. 

The miss-and-out had thirty entries. Rehrig and Buckwalter 
compromised for the deer. The score: 


At ts 










SPT Baca coccuscttccwcocsendess 111111110 —8 
C F Miller..... Siteevecdeouecestock’ 11111111110 —10 
Se PE va cccsilacsdsccsoters 10 —1 
PEON cas casctsece cecesas 10909911911911111111111111111111— 
o SII Ss Sa dnvsinnecs necaec a mc — 
M 1911111111111111110 —18 
Cc . 1111110 —6 
E 0 —0 
G 1111111110 —9 
C Hunsberger............ 10 —1 
1 Hillegass..... - 110 —2 
W Benning... -.0 —0 
C F Miller..... . 11111110 —7 
M S Brey --1110 —3 
J. Hillegass... - 1111111110 —9 
C Hunsberger. -- 1111110 —6 
Bia sisces .--111110 —5 
S J Croll... ocinle -—1 
M Brey « -100000114111111111111111111110 —29 
Ss t Croll ..-110 =~ § 
Rehrig eo Y000919911111111111111111111111— 32 
Eos cic cect Wocvebtdedivicccs 11111111111111111110 —19 
L, Rehrig.........scssecccececeeees 1000090119.1119111111111111111110—31 
Be: PEs nd 0000 0debcessensecee cee 1191191111111111111111110 —24 
Be OG sab copcicdecnceoosenesscos 11110 —4 
PG ced cub abbacdececdcdqessineees 111110 —5 
We GR pk cb nn ecececceccqeceoncads 110 iil 
| Se pee err: 11110 —4 


Third. day.—Shoot off for second money; twenty-six ties; only 
seventeen shot; miss and out; live birds: 





J. Hillegass...0 —0 E Emmers....10 —1 
G Welker....1111111110 —9 M Brey... 1111111110 — 9 
C F Miller...11111111111110 —13 S J Croll..... 111111111110 = —-11 
S J_Croll.....10 —1 L Petrie...... 11111110 —7 
ke illegass...111110 —5 HW Benning.1111111111110 —12 
rey.. 1111111110 —10 O Engleman.10 —1 
C Miller......11111111110 —10 C G Heist....110 _ 





: 2 
Buckwalter ..1111111111111111—16 J L Rehrig...1111111111111111—16 
Rehrig and Buckwalter divided second money. 


C. F. Kramvicu. 


Arkansas and the South. 
Cincinnatti Gun Club. 


Littte Rock, Ark. —It is becoming universally customary all 
over the country for the gun clubs to celebrate Independence Day 
with a shoot, so it is but natural that so progressive a club as Cin- 
cinnati_can boast of should keep up with the drift of time. Mr. 
Theo. Foucar, a local boniface, has recently donated the club a 
very handsome sup for competition, and the directors decided to 
hold the inaugural contest on this date. The conditions were 100 
targets, handicap event. This showed nineteen entries, of which 
three made a possible total—Dreihs, Waddell and Heikes, with 
handicaps respectively of 17, 22 and 5. Heikes made the highest 
total, aogring: out of his 100, which enabled him to get in the 
tie, but Dreihs won in the shoot-off. None of the other contest- 
ants scored 90 without their handicap. Squires, with 89, was the 
nearest approach to this. The trophy is subject to challenge, and 
Arthur Campbell, the hustling superintendent of the club, is the 
first one to shy his castor at the holder. 


Kentucky Gun Club. 


At Louisville the shooters of the city and State were also trans- 
acting business with the targets on the Fourth; in fact, this club has 
done this annually on this date for the past six years. The prin- 
cipal factor in the crockery challenge act was R. L. Trimble, with 
his Winchester gun, Leader shells and Du Pont powder. In the 
ienaies ot the gamin, “the didn’t do a thing to "em” but break 
them all in the championship event, which means 50 straight, and 
which also made his third win in these contests. Thereby he can 
now retain the trophy permanently. Furthermore, Trimble also 
made the highest average of the day. 


Arkansas State Sportsmen’s Association. 


At_a meeting of the Capital Gun Club last night, under whose 
auspices the ninth annual meeting and tournament of the Arkan- 
sas State Sportsmen’s Association will be held, it was decided to 
claim the dates of August 15 to 17 for disposing of this event. 
The attraction, as heretofore, will consist of added money for all, 
and trophy for the State shooters on the side. It is fair to sup- 
pone that this shoot will be on a par with the previous one given 

this Association; at least every effort will be made to accom- 





— this. The contingent of State shooters should be especi 
arge on this occasion, for most of the smaller towns in the State 
can this year boast of very active gun. clubs. 

At the two previous tournaments of the Association, the sum 
of $500 was added to the purses, and the local club will endeavor 
to duplicate this at the forthcoming shoot, or its equivalent. It 
has been the custom in the South to charge 3 cents oe targets at 
added money tournaments; but the local shooters, realizing that 
this is becoming unpopular, have decided to charge only 2 cents 
hereafter. The present plan is to add $100 each day and set aside 

for average money. This tournament will be open to ama- 
teurs only, but there will probably be a purse hung up for the 
trade representatives to compete for. 


‘ Paut R. Livzxe. 





Du Pont Trophy Contest. 


Denver, Colo., July 1—Complying with the request of Mr. 
Paul Litzke, I beg to inclose you the scores of my match with 
J. A. _R. Elliott at 100 birds for Du Pont ‘trophy. The birds were 
very fast for the first 30, when it commenced raining, and in con- 
sequence from that on they were not so good; but all through 
they were an exceptionally good lot: 


J A R EMbotts..cesccsicccseveccoscse 2022222222021 112212122222—23 
4 a 


122222222222222222222222 
2222222221 112222112122222—25 
22122212221 22212122121121—25—98 


008 292.22229 —25 
2122211222122121112221222—25 
2°11122221212222201211222—23 
1112122121211 *2222221222—24—97 
A. B. Dantets. 


BB Dae ia oh dasa ccpeccccsccocss 


vy 





Pawling Rod and Gun Club. 


Pawuine, N. Y., July 4.—The attendance was light, although the 
programme was attractive. The great amount of shooting offered 
everywhere on July 4 no doubt split up the shooting support into 


fine parts. There were twelve events on the programme, with a 
total of 190 targets and $15.05 entrance. The scores: 

34567 8 9101112 

15 20 15 10 15 20 10 15 25 

914 3.9 791215 

91413 61211 6 9 20 

111211 81217 913 2 

Bug Lae Gh 

122 2 

7104568 6563.. 

pes cc. 0 Miteosemeaaee 
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89 





Sheffield Gun Club, 


Lorarn, O., July 5.—A very good afternoon’s sport was enjoyed 
on Tuesday, fly 4, shooting commencing at 1:30 P. M. and 
continuing until dark. Several of our best and most regular shoot- 
ers were unable to be with us, but their places were well filled 
by Messrs. Lola, Gold Dust, W, T. and St. Clair, of Cleveland 
and Glenville gun clubs, who paid us a surprise visit. — 

Our magautrap, thanks to a new eccentric kindly supplied by the 
Cleveland Target Co. at the last moment, worked as we have 
4" seen it work before; only 15 birds out of 1,800 being broken 

y_ the trap. 

The most noticeable performances of the afternoon were two 
straight 15s by Dr. Trombley, one by G. Freeland; 9 out of 10 
doubles by . Freeland and 6 straight doubles by Gold Dust, 
whose rapid manipulation of his “pump” surprised those who 
were not acquainted with the speed possibilities of that weapon. 

Below will be found full scores. Events Nos. and 6 were 


handicap sweepstakes; Nos. 7, 10, 12, 15 and 18, scratch sweeps, 
and No. 17 a scratch sweep at 10 double rises: 


Events: 


12 3 4 5 6 7 8 910 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 

: 10 10 10 25 10 25 15 25°10 15 25 25°15 25 15 15 20 15 
pee oy ey ee oie ree a Re et 
OW .. Thc. 00 Weice f0 i cc Bh ee ee 
I, eer eR FEE eR ee ee 






Gold Dust.. 





G Freeland..... fed OR ce 2 EA oS oe wre oe SE 
Dr Trombley, 1.. .. 51019... 22..15 5........18 8..2.. 
W Freeland, 3.... . 2D a WR ce 8 oe oc 5+ OD eee ere oe 
WE, Anvascaccovenda oaice we aR OR a FP ee 





TF I cade. ween oti Mtl v05 46. ae Nate> 1ani a wa 0 GEES oe. sales 
C Baird........0. ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe TB ca od UE as a0" 00, e8 


We Sats rna5es. ab 0! Serine 6 9 17 
UC CMMINE Diatec. 4. calessed 00 Diner City cons o6 <0 ca ie Oe, 
Ms Glo ccd; ac. 0s. ea cones seed Aersh oc MP actes Bee a ¥enen 
TMM sic chads <4, Soak. aa" ob.ae son a6 .0 6; MM de 68 EO SO mao 9) Ae 
L Jones Gd.6o. eu asd Ue Ob RON CUeS. ne hes Mee mel se e0re 
Lens aeaeee 96) o9 OW Od dc ae xa dcuccies as Ox, Me am eae 
C Ryding a nakeeee ae » 1 AS Se ek: 
WAN pis dens cas aves trek oe) sap age sade pay eapectemuaated. oh aS 
MMIII g ccatcitce ca. nt. e% 26 ¢4.ide 81a%.04 40 ekuae wince on Gas 
W_ Worthy....... .. & caste on. .c0 064.50 4a0. de die, i Oe ae 
ones. cog Gem reds anaes 7.40 
WE GEE Kodeucecs’ pa as on i... 
E Malcomson 1 \ ee 
Shot 
Av. at. Broke. Av.- 
LONG, 6c ccsiedncs .800 J Jamieson..... 60 32 -533 
[eee 5 84 -800 E Kemery...... 100 53 -530 
G Freeland -790 Wilson....... 50 23 -460 
Gold Dust...... -765 L Jones..... 5 il -440 
Dr Trombley... q .1702 H C Ryding.... 00 21 = «.420 
W Freeland.... -6438 Burgast ........ 35 14 -400 
WE oR ‘Sengsedecee 85 -685 Mounchin ..... 15 6 -400 
T Jamieson Q -620 W Worthy...... 20 6 300 
C Baird -580 J Jones......... 25 7 -280 
J Knipper...... .560 H Felix ........ 58 16 °.26 
W Fuller....... 583 E Malcomson... 45 12  .267 





We hold shoots every Thursday afternoon from 3 to 7, or later 
if light permits, and are delighted to welcome any sportsmen who 
care to pay us a visit. We shall be pleased to arrange a few home 
and home matches with any clubs that will favor us with a 
challenge, H. G. Warpate, Sec’y. 


Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club. 


FitcusurcG, Mass., July 7.—The Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club 
held a very successful all-day shoot July 4. The day was fine, 
though too hot for comfort. Only twenty shooters turned out to 
enjoy the sport. Some very good sceres were made, though some 
of the shooters to whom we look for good work were somewhat 
off-color. E. R. Wilbur was easily high man, both morning and 
afternoon. He shot in a way that made the others realize they 
would have to get on their shooting clothes to keep in sight of him 
in the future. e retained the captaincy of Team 1, the only one 
thus far having the honor twice in succession. . 

Russell and Cutler, who have just returned from a two weeks’ 
fishing trip in Nova Scotia, seemed to be still dreaming of fish, 
which may account for their poor showing at the traps Tuesday, 
while Converse was somewhat unnerved by their reports, as he 
is about to spend ten days in New Hampshire. Others had to 
fall back on their old familiar excuses—open guns, poor ammuni- 
tion, etc. The scores are as follows: 


Team 1. 
10 Regulars. 10 Unknown. 10 Reverse. 



























Wilbur 1111111100) = 0111100111 §=-: 011111101123 
Putnam . -1001111111 1011110111 1110000001—20 
Cutler 100100100 = 1011001101 §=©1101111101—17 
Russell -1111100101 =: 0001110001 1001000110—15 
Team 2. 
CONVEFSE coccccccccccccccceee 1111101011 1000111101 0011110100—19 
>, rar «1101011001 0001110111  1011111101—20 
Hawkins . ---0100001100 0101100101 0000110010—11 
TORE an lcevevacctatipedacctes 1110101111 0011101100 =. 0000101111—18 
Events: 123 4 5 6 7 8 91011 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
Roby a eee wa WF ant. DE devde we. 06.46.4640, 40 a6 
Gilson 575 Oe a6 en' we, ae@ sneha Malad 
Taylor w ive 0 © Bak scm se @ Bit. a Oe Be 
Converse ........ 645468954. 85658 6.... 5 
WEEE" dccoccesss cc 77S sss... FT SMM 
GG. ntnccasoun 06548 em em Sf ee i ee peer ae 
CET wcassendecs, an oe.0e &¢€ € £8 ...« &.6 €.€,7% 
EAWMEE Scacededccs a6 de. a4 Bde ak aan ee ween 
POUURE ae cccevcsce 4s 06 60 ee a ee 
Proctor .. 35 6 : are 
Stickney . - 366 5 ; a 
Russell eS 6 a 7 4 
Coulter one ce Obed iad whee went 
Putnam . 8 4 Put 8 HE 6.25.4 
Wood . . 3 4 a oe +6 oe 4 SB 2S. g 
Dix jh ae. oe. C :@ ©, Box 
Estey eo oe ere 
Hawkin 76435333 
Train a a eee 
Cone SeAEk Wa nk ce dm det as he eel ele ae a ae ey oe a 
Even , 2, 4, 6, 9, 11, 18, 14 and 17, regulars; events 3, 5, 7, 10 


and 15, unknown angles; 


events 8, 12 and 16, reverse; event 18, un- 
known traps and angles. 7 


Rahway Gun Club, 


Ranway, N. J., July 6—The Rahway Gun Club, which was 
organized several’ months ago with a membership of twenty- 
eight, had its second shoot at clay birds on its handsome new 
grounds, opposite the New Jersey State Reformatory, on the 
Fourth. Each of the six men composing the two teams shot at 
25 birds. It was a close contest, as the following score will show: 

Team No. 1: : 





L CLANE .eccsceccesccersccenscceeeces 1111100011011101111110011—18 
Ie) EARNS edéciventnceucotereedautnas 1100111111111111101100111—20 
SME. cdqcucccbvctecdisthigeebise 0101010011011110010101110—14 
M H BIO inc vicicineddstieAeddeadees 1110001111001001101101111—16 
J Urmston Cbde csédiscductcidhsceecacd 0001011000000011111000000— 8 
J Gibson .....cccsccccccccscccecceees 0101010010001001110111100—12—88 
_Team No. 2: : 
Ge Wilede 2. cccccccccececccccsoccesves 1100010001110101111011011—15 
SPOON dc'gs Hi vcacodecdincssadusee@ens 1101100111110110001011000—14 
eS MUOWUNGi s oon cccccdcadadic Jamqaiot 1010001111101010101001001—13 
z DE ddvdcnciacadvdethhsles verkuah 1010110011110100010110011—13 
Be NED cccisccecchbsbicd ieidids ducdeae 1110101111111101101110110—19 
¥ PROB HISS, cc desindecveca Minsedee sed 0101001001001010011110010—11—85 


Frank G. Brown. 





Catchpole Gun Club. 


Wo corr, N. Y., June 28.—The following scores were made this 
afternoon by our club. The wind blew strongly and made the 
targets fly rather difficult. Mr. J. N. Knapp, of Auburn, N. Y 
was present and shot in his usual good form: ag - 
Watewarth 








eo sehe ne » sepa earmaiintnreouanmaatas 
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The Sherbrooke Tournament. 


_ Tue Dominion Day shoot at Sherbrooke, July 1, was an. en- 
joyable one to some thirty-five whc took part. 

everal tournaments lately held across the line, and others 
comming in the near future, interfered with the attendance in a 
marked degree. However, those who came say they don’t regret 
hen the others, as everything is always so pleasant at Sher- 
rooke. 

The programme was begun sharp on time at 8 A. M. The 
merchandise match was a great attraction; so much so that, as 
will be seen by the scores in the r jar events, shooters were 
often waiting for a chance to get a “12 straight” instead of bein 
on hand for the regular matches. No less than 204 entries and 
re-entries were made during the day. 

There were eighteen prizes, from $16 in value down to $1, and 
only about thirty-five goopte to divide them among. Straight 
12s were hard to get during the forenoon. Shortly after noon 
Barrett, of Montpelier, did it, and that stimulated things, Oddly 
enough, his fellow townsman, G. B, Walton, was the next to 
get a straight, but as the wind and sun got lower the number 
of straights increased. 

_ Of professional shooters—that particularly welcome class which 
is composed of the nicest fellows one could wish to meet—there 
were only three: B. Norton, of New York, representing 
the Hazard Powder Co., and Messrs. Dickson and Gallagher, of 
the Robin Hood Powder Co. Mr. Norton has always been a 
welcome visitor, and the club hopes the merry men from Winni- 
peg will also come again. 

pleasant interruption occurred during the forenoon. Two 
deer, full-grown, handsome creatures,\ came trotting across the 
hill scarce 600yds. away. The shooting stopped, and the crowd 
stood in amazement, looking at the beautiful sight. The deer 
looked across the river for a few moments, and ‘then wheeled, 
and half-trotting, half-loping, disappeated over the hill from whence 
they came.. Then the visitors made use of expressions which 
must have caused the bosoms of the good sportsmen of Sherbrooke 
to swell with pride. Only in localities where the game laws are 
held in holy reverence are such sights to be seen. The visitors 
were assured that it was not at all uncommon to see deer within 
the limits of this-city of 12,000 inhabitants. 

The scores in the regular events are given below. Besides those 
named, a large number shot in only two or three events, while 
several devoted their energies and powder entirely to the mer- 
chandise traps: 
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131115 9 
141719 6 
1 6 
1 5 


ae cc ce a 2a, 
15 13 12 1113 6 io 
51015 141314 6 9 
14 7141212 810 


11 141213138 8 5 


Thompson 
Cameron 


_ 
Oo, ODO 


_ 


rs 
WOAMASI INS O 


19 17 
15 12 
1317. 
1619 .. 


= Go bo bo DO Go Ole 


wow 


° pase 0 
thee 
oe 


BSEERE 
: BR: oFR:: 


owew 
SSke 
> combo: : 


13 1312... 
2 11 13 14 


if 


Bray 
’ Kirkpatrick 
W Holcombe 


pe kt 
ee 

+ oe 

. bts 

+ pepe 

+ WS: CWE: 


bs: 


& 
es 
COCO: 


OO BDA O10 h OOS* 


G Walton............ 10 612 BII4NN 8; 6......¢.: 
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The individual trophy match for the Quebec cup was shot 
under very hard conditions. The hour was 1 P. M.; the sun, in 
its usual position at that time, was unusually bright and hot, and 


a strong wind at the back of the shooters made the targets fly 
fast and far: 


12 5 34 

Goodhue’s gun failed him, one of the triggers suddenly going 
wrong, and later in the day compelling him to retire. The scores 
are the lowest in the history of the cup, but the match was inter- 
esting, the scores at no time varying more than 2 birds. Cameron 
is noted for being a hard man to beat, be the scores high or low. 

The expected team match did not come off, owing to the much, 
regretted absence of Ottawa. A little three-men affair with 
Montreal, Westmont and Sherbrooke in it, was won by Sher- 
brooke. 

The merchandise prizes went to the following, in the order 
named: C. QO. Barrett, Geo. B. Walton, W. L. Peaatenn: A, W. 
Westover, C. Aubin, straights; D. White, T. M. 
craig. C. G. Thompson, N. G. Bray, A. W. Moreau, W. B, Neil, 
H. Hibbard, R. Lewis, E. C. Eaton, J. B. Goodhue, W. E. Loomis, 
Vincent, B. H. Norton, Galbraith, Williams. 

The weather was fine—Sherbrooke always has fine weather on 
tournament days. But it was a hard day to shoot. No extra fine 
shooting was done. Better can be seen at almost any practice; 
Oat the interest kept up throughout the day, and all enjoyed them- 
selves, 

The ladies were out in agreeable numbers; not so many as to 
rattle the timid ones, but just enought to look nice and be so. 

The club extends hearty congratulations to all winners and 
cheerful wa to every loser, and hopes all will come again 
and bring their friends. 


followed Wy c 


The Fourth at Sheldon. 


SuHetpon, Vt. july 6.—Among those who assembled at Sheldon 
Junction, Vt., July 4, to compete for the N. P. L. Co.’s cup, and 
to participate in several other trap-shooting events, were: R. B. 
Hutcheson, President of the Montreal Gun Club, Montreal, Que.; 
C. O. Barrett, Montpelier, Vt.; B. H. Norton, New York, etc. 
The arrangement of the traps was a puzzler to the local shooters, 
though everything passed off Poenatiy. with a single exception: 
that of the bursting of_ Mr. Selby’s new gun, which fortunately 
did not injure either Selby or others of the squad who were 
near by when the accident occurred. Below we give the scores: 

Events: 45 Shot 
at. ~— 

7 


41 
55 
70 

9 
44 


Av. 
811 
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The J. F. Weiler Gun Club. 


Atrtentown, Pa., July 4.—The lar monthly shoot of the 
J. F. Weiler Gun Club was held today: 
123466 

Targets: 25 25 25 

KMaUGS, 0000s 20) 60: Bree, oe. se 

Fink......... 6 .. se. 904 
Rehrig........ 24 .. 
Desch....... 13 .. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


Minneapolis Gun Club. 

Minwearouis, Minn., July 6.—The feature of the afternoon’s 
shoot at the Minneapolis Gun Club yee was Parker’s it 
score in the club badge competition. He broke 10 singles 5 
pare out of a possible 20. is is the first time that. that score 
as been made on the grounds this season. Other good*scores 
were also made. 4 

The club will discontinue its Saturday afternoon shoots until 
further notice, as the St. Paul Rod and Gun Club will hold its 
annual tournament on Friday and Saturday, July 14 and 15, at 
Kittsondale, and a large number of the Minneapolis Club 
be in attendance. The following are the scores of the day’s 


events: 

No. 1, Val Blatz diamond e, 15 singles, unknown les: 
Gillfillan 12, Parker 11, Mrs. Johnston 8, Morrison 8, Woolf 8, 
jouanon 10, Kennedy 8, Stone 8, McKay 14, Cooper 5, Hays 9, 

rench 9, Black 9, Nelson 8, oo SS Neeley 11. 

‘McKay and Sully shot off and)t former won the badge. 

No, 2, Schlitz diamond badge, 25 ange, 

Sully 20, Black 12, Hays 14, Stone 18, Morri 
McKay 16, Mrs. Johnston 17, Johnston 19, Neeley 21, French 15, 
Kennedy 16, Woolf 16, Gillfillan,6, Nelson 18, Dr. Bill 15, Cooper 
13, Shattuck 14. 

Sully won badge. 

No. 3, challenge diamond badge, 25 singles, unknown angles: 
Sully 17, Black 15, Hays 19, Stone 17, Morrison 10, Parker 20, 
McKay 19, Mrs. onan 18, Johnston 18, *Neeley, 22, French 
21, Kennedy 17, Woolf 20, Gillfillan 14, *Nelson 16, Brown 17, 
Shattuck 23. 

* Birds only. 

Woolf, handicap, 4. 

Shattuck won badge. 

No. 4, club badges, 10 singles, 5 pairs, unknown angles: Sully 
18, Black 14, French 15, Stone 15, Morrison 10, Parker 20, Mrs: 
Johnston 14, Johnston M, Neeley 10, Brown 12, McKay 17, 
Kennedy 12, Woolf 8, Nelson 14, Shattuck 14. 

Parker won senior badge, French won junior badge, Stone 
won amateur badge. 


unknown angles: 
son 15, Parker 20, 


Omaha Gun Club. 


Omauna, Neb., July 5.—Herewith are scores made 4 on the 
Omaha Gun Club grounds. Mr. Brucker’s win o' the Meyers 
trophy was a very popular one. Shooting. is on the boom all over 
the West: 
Events: 123456 
Targets: 15 15 15°15 20 20 
Brewer 14141315 2.. 
Miller ED 60 2s 32 os ¥ 
Fogg 9131515.... 
1515165 ...... 
2221515.... 
EE Ee Bh ce be se 
12161414.... 
er eres 
BB sv) 50° ve 6b os 
14121318.... 
ll .. 9131114 
BB 52 Bing Ge ts 
14 .. 131316 .. 
Fifteen pigeons, for Meyer diamond pin: 
Bersheim, 30..101022012111201—11 Kenyon, 29...1212222222222222—15 
Loomis, 32... .2222220202112222—13 Roberts, 31...%20 
Samaha, Plumber, 29..1 14 
Grant, Caldwell, 26..2020201002101022— 8 
Kimball, 31.... Brucker, 30...222212212222122 —15 
Burgess, . 27. . .1201122002212200—10 Parmelee, 33.221222212222222 —15 
McFarlane, 28.1212121220222222—14 Hughes, 28. ..1221021112021222—13 
Johannes, 29. .1212222122221201—14 Townsend, 29.2111221110100222—12 
Shoot-off : 
Samaha, 31. ..222222* —6 
Grant, 30 2222222222222210—15 


leak ; 


Brockton Gun Club. 


Brockton, July 1—Herewith find scores of to-day’s shoot over 
our new magautrap. It was a success in every way. ' Leroy’s 
work was a pleasing feature. He only missed two of the 100 shot 
at. His eye finds them, and the Remington does the rest. Vis- 
itors from Haverhill, Hingham, Wollaston, South Weymouth, 
North Easton, Stoughton and Rockland all did good work. 
Miskay’ and Horace, of Boston, shot well. Friend Miller, of 
Haverhill, thought it dead easy over the new trap. One man, 
“who was an onlooker,” wanted to look into the muzzle of the 
trap to see a bird come out. Oh, my! 

Our next shoot will be July 165. 


Events: 
Targets: 


Parmelee 
Bailey 
Kingsbury 
Berlin 
Colentine 


Sandy 
McFarline ... 
Stewart 
Townsend 


BRheh: BREE: Foie 
BABE: BERBER. 


Brucker, 33...2211211211221222—16 
Kenyon, 30...221221222222220 —14 
Roserts. 
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WELLINGTON, Mass., July 7.—The close proximity of a holiday 
seems but to augment the Boston Gun Club crowd, and July 5 was 
no exception. very pleasant gathering made the most of a very 
hot afternoon, but Wellington was cooler than most places, so the 
usual events were diseussed with but little delay. Mr. E. C. Ferri- 
day, of the Laflin & Rand Powder Co., New York, paid the club 
a visit, accompanied by Mr. Leavens, of the home office. 

Mr. Leroy, of Du Pont fame, yee the targets small at 2lyds. 
in the first seven events, so he tried the last foug, at 16, with the 
result of roams exactly the same at both distances. In the 
novelty event, from no yards rise, Leroy and Howard monopolized 
the honors, with 100 per cent. Horace grasped the first score in 
prize match, with targets to spare. Other scores below: 


Events: 12345678 91112 
32 3% 10 10 10 10 1 
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All events unknown angles; Nos. 4 and 9, 
Merchandise match, 30 targets, unknown 
cap: 


“* sawn: 
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(Juuy 15, 1899. 


St. Paul Rod and Gun Club. 


Sr. pave Min., v 8.—Herewith is score made at our shoot 
Saturday afternoonQ@ che attendance was fair,. considering that 
deg Cin sastats Gls sted is goung, bor to snowing th ploahiciey, 
sho! tar; r club is young, is in . 
and we hope to be a stron: ans oak year, although trap-shooting 
has quite dead in St. Paul the last few ilkinson 
= the S badge in the shoot-off with Mark. and C. Hauser 
¢ - junior. 
, badge shoot, 25 atrgets, Sergeant system: 
. —2 


‘ 11101101101111011111. 
1010110010100100101100010—11 . 
See A. E. Perry, Sec’y. 


Bellows Falls Gun Club. 


Bettows Fats, Vt., July 6th.—The Bellows Falls Gun Club 
held their second annual Fourth of July handicap sheot for the 
following prizes: First prize, sole leather gun case; second prize, 
sole leather ammunition case; third prize, hunting coat; fourth 
prize, cartridge belt. Below are given the scores: 


Events: 2 3 SAL Re Se 


Targets: 2% 25 25 
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Dr E. W Knight onlss bs) co MD ape 
On shooting the tie for first prize off H. H. Fassett won. C. 
H. Gibson won second prize, J. W. Flint third prize and M. H. 
ay fourth prize. 
ur treasurer, E. A, Norwood, one of our best shots, by the 
recommendation of his physician, has taken a_ vacation. 


C. H. Grsson, Sec’y. 
Made While You Wait. 


In “Our Dumb Animals,” May number, is an article on “Pigeon 
Shooting from Traps” which sets forth the following: _ 

“In view of the great pigeon-shooting matches recently in New 
Jersey, near New York, we publish the ae 

" Chas. Green recently shot a pigeon that had escaped from a 
pigeon-shooting match without being shot, with nine pins stuck 
in various parts of its body. The heartlessness of pigeon-shooting 
sport can be better realized when it is known that at shooting 
matches pins are stuck in various parts of the bird’s body and in 
the bottom of its feet and up its legs the entire length of the pin. 
By this method the pigeon is so tortured that it will fly rapidly 
from the trap when fre If they escape, as a number of them do, 
they do not live more than a month at the farthest; the pins 
shrivel their legs and cause them constant suffering until death 
comes to their relief. Another method of torture which is fre- 
quently used in addition to the pins is to cut the bird’s toes off, 
pull their feathers out, and bite the bird’s neck enough to hurt it 
severely.—Elmer (N. y.) Times.’ ” i 

Nothing could be more maliciously false than the foregoing. 
Nothing could have more intangible grounds on which to make 
such a sweeping charge. The rules of all ue clubs, and the 
sentiments and acts of all reputable _ ooters, are emphatic- 
ally against all acts of cruelty, the findings of one Charles Green 
to the contrary notwithstanding, backed by ‘ # intangible as- 
sertion. The gentlemen whose names are to found in the list 
of trap-shooters of America are not to be taught humanity by any 
suburban amateur newspaper writers. The foregoing charge savors 
too much of making a case against good men while you wait. 


Bifle Bange and Gallery 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Tue following scores were made in the last regular com 
by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at 200yds., o 
hand, German ring target. Payne was high on the chdmpion 
target, with 209. e was also high on the honor target, with 68 
Weather conditions were fair and cool: 

Champion score: 
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No notice taken of anonymous communications. 
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Constant Reader, Rochester, N. ¥Y.—We do not answer anony- 
mous queries, 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


, Fites in Colors, 


Mx. James F. Marsters, the well-known dealer 
of Brockiyn has evolved a new idea in his aching taible esichemen 
which has just been issued. Contained therein are reproductions 
in natural colors of eighty-nine of the best known trout and bass 
flies so numbered and ied as to be easily i 


This will 
prove a great convenience to the orders his flies 
eee ee ee ntdeinn the comieges ell be tant te 
Marsters’ adv. in another column.—Adv. 


The Hires Picture Book. 
Twx Charles E- Hires Co., of Philadelphia 


i mail 
Wheres aiken mati 
$ the book of pictures has merits of i 
well be asked for by a postal. 





